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T NTO ONE of the splendid but bare reception 
I rooms of the famous Ostrekoff Palace in Petro- 
jrad. its owners made sudden, almost precipitate 
entrance. A tall man — almost six feet four in his 
stockings — the Prince was a striking personage, 
with long black beard streaked with gray, deep-set 
but fiery black eyes, and thin, finely aquiline nose. 
His attire was disordered and perplexing. He wore 
the uniform of a general, but half of his ribbons 
were torn off, and the flowing cape which hung 
from his shoulders was merely the ordinary habili- 
ment of a junior cavalry officer. His nostrils were 
quivering, his expression tense. He was engaged 
in a paroxysm of strained listening, his head a little 
on one side. A very human Anglo-American voice 
broke the silence, and the figure of a tall young 
man, broad-shouldered and powerful, emerged from 
tlie nearer of the great suite of rooms beyond. 

"'Trouble getting worse, Prince?" he asked anx- 
iously. 

The latter nodded, as he lowered his revolver 
and turned toward his questioner. 

"The madmen have won," he announced, with 
angry bitterness. "The only man who might have 
saved Russia has preferred to save his own skin. 
Ho's in the Baltic by now." 

Another voice — there had been people who had 
called it the most beautiful voice in the world — 
came from the dim recesses beyond, and Catherine, 
Princess Ostrekoff, advanced slowly into the room. 
For a moment, as she stood on the outskirts of 
obscurity, she seemed like an exquisite piece of 
tinted statuary. Her husband's grim face relaxed 
as he saw her. 

'"They are not hurrying," he confided to Wilfred 
Haven, the young American. "Why should they? 
There is a cordon around the city, and they know 
we cannot escape. They are only staying their 
hand to be early in the pillaging. They were 
tearing down the Museum as I passed. Today 
Russia is paying for the sins of the world." 

Catherine Ostrekoff was as brave a woman as 
any of her Tartar ancestresses, but she loved life. 
There were many things upon her conscience and 
she wished to live. 

"Is there nowhere we could hide?" she asked 
piteously. "Why should this rabble wish for our 
blood? The Ostrekoffs have always been the 
friends of the people," 

"Of the peasants — not of this scum," her husband 
reminded her. "Come and look — you can judge for 
yourselves." 

Even Haven, a young New Yorker of a partic- 
ular masculine type, gasped as he looked down from 
the windows. 

'"Why, they're mad!" he cried. "This isn't a 
revolution — it's a herd of the devil's children broken 
loose." 

"The poison has been festering for generations 
and the sewer holes are open at last," the Prince 
muttered savagely. "They're crazy with vodka and 
brandy, with license and the lust for blood. Look!" 

Two men had met face to face in the middle o£ 
the street below. Question and answer flashed be- 
tween them, there was a gleam of uplifted steel, and 
one of the two, with a terrible shriek which reached 
the ears of the three watchers at the window above 
the spitting of the guns and the dull sullen roar of 
human voices, threw up his arms and collapsed in 
a crumpled heap upon the road. His assailant only 
paused to withdraw his knife, wipe it on the other's 
clothes and kick the body out of the way. Then he 
broke into a fantastic dance in the middle of the 
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THE OSTEEKOFF JEWELS 


street— the dance of a trained bal- 
lot performer, as he probably was 
- interpreting, with fiendish pre- 
cision, in those moments of mad- 
ness, the bestial passions of life. 

Wilfred Haven wondered more 
than once whether a touch of that 
same madness had not in those 
moments crept into the Tartar 
blood of the stern old aristocrat 
hy his side. At any rate, he acted 
like a man possessed w ilh some 
silent demon. He dropped on his 
knees and softly raised the window- 
sash a couple of feel. A stinging 
blast of cold wind swept into the 


The 


for 


felt 


nothing of it. as cautiously his 
light hand, with its heavy burden, 
stole out of the window. He scarce- 
ly paused to take aim — in bie youth 
he had been the champion revolver 
shot of the Russian Army one sin- 
gle pressure of his finger upon the 
trigger and the mad career of the 
fantastic dancer below was over. 
The Prince closed the window. 

"Justice has been achieved once 
tonight, at any rate." he nullified. 

"It was welt done," the Princess 
approved. 

FROM ONE of the lower win- 
dows of a tall, narrow house 
exactly opposite, which had 
been raided a few minutes before 
by a shouting and yelling mob, 
came suddenly a terrifying specta- 
cle. The window was tin iwn open 
and a man leaned out. a shrieking 
woman In his clutches. He mocked 
at the crowd below, who rushed 
underneath the window and held 
out their arms. He shook his head. 

"Nitc.hevo," he shouted. "Be pa- 
tient, little brothers." 

He drew back. The last thing to 
he seen was the lustful leer of the 
man as he disappeared. 

"My Bod," Wilfred exclaimed, "I 

The Prince gripped his firm. 

"Do not be a fool." he enjoined 
sharply, "You might as well try 
to save a woman from drowning 
underneath the falls of Niagara." 

In the midst of the turmoil came 
the chiming of the great clock from 
the cathedral. Thev all listened. 

"Eleven," the Prince counted. 
"My young friend, we mu*t part." 
he added, laying his hand, for a 
moment, upon Haven's shoulder. 

"It's damnable, this!" Haven ex- 
claimed passionately. "Look here, 
Prince, let's try the embassy." 

Ostrekoff shook his head. 

"The place is surrounded with 
spies," he said. "We shouldn't have 
one chance in a thousand. Besides, 
all your diplomatic privileges have 
been withdrawn, except the privi- 
lege of unmolested departure for 
yourselves, anil that ends at mid- 
night." 

"I can't leave you here," the 
young man groaned. 

The woman laughed at him. She 
used conversation as a ■»""""■" "tge 

"You must." she insisted. "You 
.-ire undertaking a marvelous task 
for us, as it is. I am afr:iid that 
you will have to face death many 
a time before it is over. As for 
us - Michael is a soldier, and I shali 
escape the ignominy of seeing the 
admirers of my youth slip into ob- 
eurity with the coming of wrin- 
kles. A Russian or a French wom- 
an, you know, my dear Wilfred, 
without an admirer, is a woman 
upon whom the sun has ceased to 
shine. Michael," she went on. 
turning to her husband, "lake our 
young friend down to one of the 
hack doors. He would lose him- 
self in I his prison. Remember. Wil- 
fred." she added, turning back to 
him, "you will be a marked man 
all the way across Europi 


Wilfred," he added. tooMog into 
the other's rugged but sensitive 
face, "both Catherine an-I I have 
grown very fond of you during 
these last few years. I cannot help 
feeling, however, that we are ask- 
ing too much. You are not of our 
country and these are not your 
troubles. You will risk vour life 
many limes, I fear, before yon find 
Elisavela.'' 

"If I do what does it matter?" 
the young man protested light- 
heartedly. "I think you exagger- 
ate the danger, sir. I do really. 
I have an Embassy bag. sealed with 
the good o'rl U. 8. stomp. 

"I guess they won't interfere 
with that— waiting for me in a 
corner of the embassy safe. And, 
as for the chamois belt, they'll have 
to take my clothes away before thev 

find that. 

"Do your people know what is 
inside that belt and the embassy 
I-m:7" The Prince asked. 
Wilfred Haven coughed 
"There's no one left to trouble 
about such things." he explained. 
"Old Hayes, the counselor is nom- 
inally in charge, and he's nothing 
to do with the diplomatic side of 
at all. The others are 


her finger tips where she had been 
plucking al the cord*. 

"Brutes!" he cried. "Don't strug- 
I'll have you out of that in a 


"Beside; 


* like 


only r 
ihall o 


as going to do thai, i 
ant to get Into the wai 
Wugb of diplomacy." 
"You mean that?" 
"Word of hon< 


ferv 


■eply. 


that 


the 


jewels have been taken from the 
bank, they will guess that it is you 
who have them. They are every- 
thing that is left. They will be 
eiiaaveta'a sole fortune. You will 
find her very beautiful and she has 
« wonderful character. If you suc- 
ceed, you will deserve whatever she 
may choose to give you, and if she 
gives you what I hope, it will be 
with my blessing. Now I am going 
to rest for a time." 

The Prince led his young friend 
down the vast staircase almost in 
silence. The same thought was 
present in Ihe minds of both of 
Ihem. For generations ihis smooth 
marble surface had been pressed by 
the feet Of Queens and Princesses. 
Kings and Ambassadors, the flower 
of the world's aristocracy. Now 
the whole place seemed ;-thysitiaHv 
empty, the stairs themselves slip- 
pery with dust, disfigured by the 
foul relies of en army of raiders 
with whom had departed pi let ieallv 
Ihe whole ot the domestic staff. 
They came at last, lo a huge 
oaken door. The Prince paused 
before it. 

"You have only to eio.-.s the street 
from here," he pointed out. "and 
you are at the Embassy. • * * 


There was an expression of great 
relief on Ostrekoff's worn face. 

"Tomorrow, when the bank is 
seized, as I know it will be. and 
they realize that the Jewels are 
missing, there will be a hue and 
rry, not over all Russia, but over ail 
Europe. Every likely person who 
has left the country lately will be 
fopriw-cd ;,nd watched." 

"You don't need to worry for one 
moment," Wilfred Haven persisted. 
"The Embassy seals will get us over 
the border, and after that the 
thing's easy." 

"Elisaveta's address is in the let- 
ter with the jewels, ' the Prince re- 
minded him. "She Is a very bad 
correspondent, I'm sorry to say; 
but the last time we heard from 
her she was in a studio in Florence. 
You will also find the address of 
her London bankers. And now 
farewell forever, my friend. Our 
death warrants were signed this 

FIFTY yards down a side 
street, dominated by the gi- 
gantic encircling wall of the 
Ostrekoff Palace, followed by one 
dash across the broader thorough- 
fare, and Wilfred Haven would have 
reached the comparative sanctity of 
the embassy, and his own quarters. 

Unseen men and women were 
screaming and shouting— a con- 
stant wave of discordant sound 
like the baying of an innumerable 
pack of hellhounds. He shivered 
as he pushed onward, desperately 
anxious to escape from the hideous 
clamor 

Suddenly, t he blood seemed to 
rush to his head. Opposite to him 
was the tall, narrow house with 
the flaming windows, and from 
behind the lower one, where the 
lights had been extinguished, came 
floating out once more half-stifled 
moans of agony and appeal, the cry 
of that still tortured woman. * • • 

Every instinct of Haven's nature 
rejected and discarded the cau- 
tionary whispers of his brain. He 
traversed the remainder of the 
boulevard in a dozen strides. He 
sprang across the paved yard, 
mounted the steep flight of steps, 
and pushed his way past the front 
door, which had been half torn 
from its hinges and lay at a per- 
ilous angle upon its side. Here, 
in the main hall of the house, he 
paused a moment, breathless. All 
around him were evidencts of wild 
pillage. From the upper rooms 
came the clamor of shouting, 
drunken voices, the smashing of 
glass, disorder and riot rampant, 
a nightmare of furious license. He 
flung open the tottering door and 
pushed his way inside. 

It was a scene of wild confusion 
into which he stepped. In its cen- 
ter was a long table laden with 
more empty bottles, plates and 
debris of various kinds, and — most 
tragical sight of all— in the far 
corner, nearer to the window, a 
girl, bound with stout cords to a 
heavy easy chair. 

Her dark, almost black hair had 
become disordered as though in a 
struggle and there was a long 
stain of blood on her face. Her 
cheeks were ghastly pale, her al- 
ready red-rimmed eyes were flam- 
ing with terror. Her once fash- 
ionable gray dress was torn and 
disheveled. There was blood on 


He added a word of reassurance 
in Russian while he searched his 
pockets for a knife. To his amaze- 
ment she answered him, chokingly, 
but in unmistakable English. 

"A knife ? There, by the side- 
board—hurry." 

He followed the slight movement 
of her head. A rudely fashioned 
ne.isant's knife lay among the bot- 
tles, already wet. and suggestively 
stained. He picked it up and, fall- 
ing on his knees, hacked at the 
cords which hound her. 

Suddenly they heard the dreaded 
sound— heavy, stumbling Footsteps 
on the stairs. Whoever she was. 
he thought afterward, it must have 
b: en :t fine impulse which prompt- 

"Better go" she faltered. "The 
house is full of them— they will 
kill you." 

One more twist of the knife and 
she was free. He stood up. She 
too staggered to her feet, but at 
first attempt sank back into the 
chair. Nevertheless, she was stand- 
ing once more by his side when 
he turned to face the owner of 
the footsteps. The latter came blun- 

a large bestial-looking man, ' his 
cheeks flushed with drink, his eyes 
hungry with hist. He stopped short 
by the table shouting and veiling 
wild Russian oaths. 

Haven wasted no breath in 
words, but, when he saw the new- 
comer's long hairy fingers groping 
toward his belt, he rushed in be- 
fore he could reach his knife, 
struck up the hand with his right 
fist and got home with his left 

sturdy build, however, and al- 
though he was momentarily stag- 
gered, he held his ground and per- 
listed In his efforts to reach his 
knife. Haven, ducking low. r3n 
in once more, hit him under the 
jaw this time and sent his victim 
Crashing into a pile of broken fur- 

"Come on," he shouted to the 
girl, "Here. I'll help you." 

He passed an arm round her waist 
and drew her Into the nassage. 

"Pull yourself together if you 
can." he implored. "They're com- 
ing down the upper stairs now. If 
thi'y see us. heaven knows how we 
shall get away. We've only a few 
steps to go if you can stick it out." 

Behind the stairs creaked and 
groaned with the weight of the 
howling mob which had turned the 
■-■rimer and come suddenly into view 
They had found drink, and they 
had found booty oT a sort, hut thev 
wanted the girl. 

"Listen" he begged breathlessly, 
"turn to the left here — up Ihe boule- 
vard, you understand. Tw enty yards 
only and then again to the left. 
Fifty yards down the street and 
there's an iron gate— back away to 
the American Embassy. Hide there 
in the garden till I come " 

"And if you do not come?" she 
faltered. 

"If I don't come, it'll be because 
a dead man couldn't help, anvwav," 
he rejoined swiftly. "You must 
bang at the doors then and per- 
haps they'll let you if v( „, W!ln( 
to help me now— run." 

She obeyed him, although her 
knees were trembling and her limbs 
lotivoring with fear. She tottered 
down the paved wav toward the 
street, where the darkness hid her 
almost at once from sight 

HAVEN faced the angry 
crowd, now within a few 
yards of him. 
"Get back, my friends," he shout- 
ed in Russian. "I am an American 
and I am not worth following. The 
girl Is English. It pays to leave us 

They answered with a chorus of 
jeers and began to move stealthily 
toward him. 

One of them, who had almost the 
appearance of a monk, whirled a 
great knotted stick above his head 
ferociously, and they all cheered 
him on. Wilfred Haven set his 
teeth. This was the end, then. He 
shot his wouldhc aggressor through 
the chest, just as the blow was about 
to descend, never doubting but that 
the rest of them would be upon 
him like a pack of mad dogs. 

Retreating slowly. Haven kept his 
gun outstretched, meaning to gain 
time for the girl and to sell his 
own life as dearly as possible. For 
the moment, however, a miracle 
seemed to have happened. He Was 
completely Ignored. The savage- 
looking mob seemed to have for- 
gotten their lust for blood and 
pillage; they were gathered around 


the body of the dead man. weeping 
and lamenting like children. Every 
moment Haven's eyes opened wider 
In amazement. Then he realized his 
good fortune and fled. 

Incredible though it appeared to 
aed out of the gate and 
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nly t 


l In 


aloi 


; stre< 


A few 


.ugiit i 


vith t 


girl lei 

Ings and partly unconscious. She 
tottered toward him. and he half 
carried, half dra; ged her through 
the gate he had indicated, into the 
gardens. Inside, and behind the 
shadow of some shrubs, he paused 


land < 


I the 


rt of a military uni- 
form, with red ^ash around it. 
Stood over a station attendant 
whilst he unlocked their door, 
"Passports," the officer demanded. 
Counsellor John Hayes, as be- 
came his position, took command 
of the situation. 

"We are the last of the staff of 
the American Embassy in Petro- 
grad," he announced. "Here is my 
passport, I am official counsellor- 
In -chief. One of these young men 
'itant, the other two are 


. jut 


the 


seemed peaceful. 
He led her along a gravel path to- 

with a Yale key. 
jvs soon as iney were both inside 
he slammed and bolted it. For a 

"Well, what do you know about 
that?" he demanded of no one in 
particular as he leaned against the 
wall, recovering his breath. 

Her eyes sought his, eyes or a 
wonderful deep blue, almost violet, 
eyes that were pathetically elo- 
quent with gratitude. 

"You have been wonderful," she 
told him. "What I should have 
done without you!" 

"We're in a terrible muddle here 
because we're clearing out tonight, 
but the Russian servants always 
keep some tea going and there's 
plenty of win or brandy. I'm going 
lo leg it upstairs and get a drink 
myself, as fast as I can." 

"You will not leave me In this 
city?'' she begged. 

He looked at her. thunderstruck. 
The possible consequence of his 
act of chivalry occurred to him 
for the first time. 

"But — but, my dear young lady," 
he pointed out, "don't you under- 
stand we're quitting? We're off 
across the frontier tonight — unless 
they change their minds and throw 
us into prison instead." 

She smiled at him once more. 

"Across the frontier," she con- 
fided, "is just where I want to go." 

Without a doubt, the most thrill- 
ing moment of that hectic and 
amazing journey out of Russia ar- 
rived when Waller Pearson, a 
youth of 22 and the junior mem- 
ber of the counselor's staff, sud- 
denly drew back from bis place, 
half out of the window, and made 
a portentous announcement He 
pointed to the line of lights in the 
distance toward which the train 
was lumbering. 

"The frontier!" 

John Hayes, the counselor and 
senior member of the little party, 
who was smoking a long cigar, was 
apparently the least interested. 
Rastall. the third secretary, the 
whole of whose persona! belong- 
ings had been looted at the rail- 
still searching for fresh oaths 


English typist." 
The man glanced casually at the 
passports and handed them back. 

"Your passports are In order." 
he conceded. "You are free to 
leave the country and stay out of 
it. As for your ba^-^. however, that 
is different. All linkage must be 
examined." 


Hayi 


claim diploi 


vile; 


t hut 


■ pC 


Who cares 
was the scornful reply. "Those days 
have gone by. I shall report the 
presence of the bags. They will 
probably lie confiscated." 

He turned his back upon them. 
The two soldiers shouldered their 
rifles and the cavalcade moved 
on attendant having 


icke 


bag." 

He laughed nl her. recovered t 
though by magic from his depres- 
sion and fatigue. 

"Mv love letters," he confided. 

She made no comment. Her eyes 
studied the outline of the bag and 
a faint, inei cd ulcus smile parted 
her lips. Then she drank her wine 
and for the first time a shade of 
color crept into her cheeks. 

"Well, that's done you good, any- 
way, young lady." the counselor re- 
marked graciously. "By the way, I 
haven't heard your name yet." 

"My name 1b Anns Kastellanc," 
she confided. 

He handed her over a carefully 
made sandwich. 

"Now let's see what you ean do 
to that. Miss Kastellane." he said. 

She took it between her slim, deli- 
cate fingers and bit into it with 
an appetite which was near enough 
to voracity. 

"So many women have written 
you letters?" she reflected. "I am 
sorry." 

He laughed light-heartedly. 
"I've been in St. Petersburg for 
three years," he reminded her. 

"They are all from one woman?" 
she persisted. 

"I will tell you their history," he 
promised, "the first night we drink 
of wine together in a neu- 


tral < 


intry." 


iiffei 


. Wil- 


fred Haven, 
the warm pressure o 

lo whose left wrist was attached, 
by means of a chain, the embassy 
hag by his side, shivered with ex- 
citement as he realized that the 
actual commencement of his great 
rdventure was close at hand. What 
the girl felt was not easily dis- 
cerned, but there was a vague 
shadow of apprehension in her 
eyes. She drew nearer to her com- 

"This is a terrible journey." she 
murmured. "If only we were safe 
on the other side!" 

The girl sighed. Here eyes were 
fined almost in terror on that en- 
circling row of twinkling lights. 

"So long as they let us pass," 
she murmured. "Any country in the 
world, but never again Russia!" 

"I think you'll find they'll be 
glad enought to get rid of us." 
Haven assured her. "If they're 
going on as they've begun, they 
won't want foreigners around." 

The long train rumbled over a 
bridge, which was apparently in 
course of repair, and almost im- 
mediately came to a standstill. 
They were in what appeared to be 
a temporary station— a long shed- 
like building with a rude plat- 
form. A blaze of lights about a 
quarter of a mile farther down the 
line seemed to indicate the real 
whereabouts of the depot. 

"What the mischief is this place?" 
John Hayes growled. 

Haven let down the window to 
look out. but the rain and turned 


With groaning and creaking and 
jerking of couplings, which sent 
every one momentarily off his 
balance, the long train started 
again c " 


"Here 


loi 


the 


foulest 

The Counselor, who had been 
Vinkine out of the window, resumed 
his sea*. 

"A little premature, young man." 
he remarked. "That's only a tem- 
porary station we've been in— kind 
of rehearsal for the real thing. The 
frontier is on the other side of that 
great semicircle of lights." 
Wilfred Haven groaned. 
"Are you sure about that, sir?" 
he nsked eagerly. "Those two men 
certainly belonged to the customs 
and there was no doubt about the 
passport officer." 

"Positive," was the uncomprom 
lag reply. "I've done this jourrey 
a great deal oftener than you 
youngsters, and I can assure you 
that we're still on Russian soil. 
When you hear Ihe whistle blow 


) leai 


the i 


> sleet, ; 


alls 


t thei 


He pulled it promptly 

'Can't see anything anyhow," he 
No good worrying. 
Let's wait and see what happens." 


can shout yourselves hoarse." 

Haven seemed to have lost his 
appetite. He la'd down his roll and 
look- a long gulp of the wine. The 
girl by his s : de wn<ch»d him 

"Why are you so anxious about 
the customs?" she teased him. 
"Love letters are not dutiable." 

Haven seemed to have forgotten 
her very existence. His eyes were 
fixed upon thai growing semicircle 
of lights. Apprehension was fast- 
ening itself upon him. 

Inside the covered station, pan- 
nVmonium swnifii to have merged 
into bedlam. They gazed out of the 
■window at the seething mob In 
consternation 

"Say. look at the three muske- 
teers!" Walter Pearson called out. 

They gazed in -istonishment at 
the three gigantic figures who tow. 
ered head anil shoulders above the 
mob which surged around (hem. 
They wore long, semi-military over- 
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bonis clotted thickly with snow and 
mud, 33 though they had recently 
arrived from a journey. AH the 
time it seemed to Wilfred as though 
by slow but powerful pressure they 
were drawing nearer to (he railway 
carriage. 

The attention of the little party 
Was suddenly distracted. The offi- 
cer who had entered their carriage 
at the last stopping place presented 

himself again, followed by one of 
the sold lera. 

The officer raised a whistle to 
his lips. The Found of groaning 
and shrieking came from the cor- 
ridor as the advancing soldiers 
forced their way through the 
crowd. 

"The Government of Russia rec- 
ognises no diplomatic privilege-," 
lie insisted. "Tour bags will be 
taken from you by force unless you 
open them." 

The counselor shrugged his 
should ere. All papers of importance 
had either been destroyed within 
the last few days or sent home a 
month before. One by one he un- 
locked his bags. They contained 
nothing hut packets of worthless 
papers or articles of clothing and 

The official pushed the bags and 
their contents away from him con- 
tempt uoualy. He pointed to tho 
satchel chained to Haven's wrist. 

"Unlock that," he ordered. 

Haven rose to hia feet. His right 
fist was clenched and there was 
murder in his eves. To fail so ;-oon 
in his enterprise! It was incredible, 

"I'll be damned if I do," he an- 

"The contents of this bag are not 
my property." he declared. "I have 
promised to defend them with my 
iife and I shall do so. You can 
murder an American official, if you 
think it worth while." 

His right hand jerked out of his 
overcoat pocket. With his elbow 
doubled into his side and his auto- 
matic held in a steady grip he stood 
for a brief period of madness, his 
finger upon the trigger. 

At that moment and during the 
moments that followed, Wilfred 
Haven certainly thought that mad* 
nesa had enveloped him and that 
h" had passed into the world of 
oblivion. 

THE outside door of the com- 
partment, against which he 
planted his back, had sud- 
denly been opened, and he had 
fallen into the grasp of two of the 
huge men whom they had seen bat- 
tling their way through the mass of 
people. He was between them 
now. their hairy overcoats pressed 
against him. the weight of their 
bodies all the time ror.ving him on. 
In front was the third man. swing- 
ing his arms to right and to left, 
eles ring a way for him through 
that singing mass of humanity. 

Exactly opposite the door a large 
automobile was waiting, with flar- 
ing lights. Haven, notwithstanding 
his great strength, was literally 
thrown inside. Two of his three 
guardians mounted with him into 
the interior, the third took his 
place by the side of the immovable 
chauffeur, who appeared to be 
merely a mass of furs. In a few 
seconds they were off. bumping 
across the yard, out of the iron 

Ea -'Where the hell are you taking 
me?" he demanded. 

The man opposite to him shook 
his head. The one by his side, 
however, answered at once in cor- 
rect but gutteral English. 

"We are obeying orders." he an- 
nounced. "There will be no danger 
fur a quarter of an hour. American 
T r-Hcmall had better take a drink 
of this." 

- produced a huge flask and 
filled a small silver cup full of 
brandy. Haven drank it to the 
last drop. 

"Look out of the window ahead," 
his companion invited. 

He obeyed, although the snow- 
flakes stung his cheeks and the 
icy wind nearly sucked away his 
breath. Far away down the straight 
road, several miles ahead, was a 
huge electric-light standard, the 
unshaded globe of which was like 
a ball of white fire. 

"Poland," tho giant confided. 
Where the light flares, it is the 
end of Russian territory. There 
we 3hall be stopped for what we 
take out of the country. Just be- 
yond, where the red light shines, 
are the Polish customs. Both are 
very dangerous to us." 

"No way round, I suppose?" 

"There Is no way round," was 
the uncompromising reply. "The 
country for miles here is a marsh. 
Under the lights are sentinels. Tho 
Russians will fire at us, we shall 
fire hack at them. From the Poles, 
we have, I think, so much to fear." 

They seemed to be Hearing, if 
not a town, some sort of a settle- 


ment. The lights flashed past 
them. Suddenly they came within 
the arc of that great white circle 
of illumination. There was a chal- 
lenge, unanswered — a shout — a shot 
—then a fusillade of shots. The 
side windows of the car were 
smashed to pieces and Haven felt 
his cheek cut by one of the flying 
fragments. 

They were outside the circle of 
the white light now, traveling at 

side to side of the road, surround- 
ed by a perfect tornado of snow 
thrown up bv the wheels. The bul- 
lets from behind were coming more 
scantily. A single challenge reached 
them from underneath the red 
light. The men In the car with- 
held their fire and passed safely. 

Haven lit a eigaret and addressed 
himself to his English-speaking 

"Now look hero," he began firmly, 
"you're giving me a jolly good run 
for my money and I must admit 
that you got me out of a nasty 
hole at the railway depot, but who 
are you? How do you come to be 
mixed up in my affairs? For whom 
are you doing this?" 

The man by his side was unex- 
pectedly solemn. 

"We are Ostrekoff men," the for- 
mer confided. "Three brothers. 
Alexis is my name, Ivan there, 
Paul outside. We have formed 
the bodyguard of His Highness 
since he become Chief of the Im- 
perial Household. Before that we 
were rangers here on His High- 
ness' estates in Poland and down 
in Georgia. Those days are over. 
Russia is a lost county. This is 
the last time we work for our 

i and delightful 
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ng dawned without visible 
signs of its coming. Huge banks 
of black clouds still held the earth 
in darkness. Haven sat up in bed 
with a shiver. Alexis was busy pil- 
ing logs into the stove. He looked 
around with a cheerful smile. 

"All day long it will snow," he 
announced. "It is good. Tracks 
lost, no one will find." 

"But who do you suppose is look- 
ing for us here?" Haven Inquired. 

Alexis drew a iittle nearer to the 
bedside. His expression became 
grave. 

"Early this morning," he confided, 
"we had word by telephone that a 
body of Russian revolutionaries 
had crossed the frontier. They 
by order of ™ 


"Be he dead or alive, we carry out 
our master's orders. You have 
crossed the frontier and broken the 
law. Soon the Poles will be here 
to whip you and you will wish 
then that you'd stayed where you 
belong" 

"We waste breath," the man in 
the snow declared, with signs of 
wicked temper in his expression 
and tone. "Give up tho young 
American and what he carries with 

house and massacre every one 
within it." 

Ivan, with a gesture of contempt, 
turned around and strode back into 
the house. The emissary of the 
marauding band made his difficult 
way to the shelter of the avenue. 
The conference was at an end. 
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"And where are you taking me 
now?" he asked. 

Alexis suddenly sprang up, threw 
down the window and looked out. 
He talked rapidly to the driver and 
their speed diminished. Presently 
they turned abruptly to the right, 
continued for about a mile along 
a villainous wagon track, and 
stopped. There was no building to 
he seen, not a house anywhere in 
sight, nothing but a bare, barren 
plain. Then lights flashed out 
scarcely a dozen yards ahead of 
them, and, drawn up by the side 
of the road, they saw another and 
even larger automobile. Alexis 
waved his hand in triumph. 

VESCEND, Master." he 
1 begged Haven. "It is here 
; change." 
"And afterward?" Haven asked, 
as he buttoned his coat up to his 
throat. 

"An hour's drive and then there 
will be safety. Wait till Paul has 
cleared the snow, then descend." 

A spade had been produced and 
a way made clear. Quickly every- 
thing was transferred to the other 
car. Then they all turned their at- 
tention to the deserted one. On the 
riahl hand side of the road was a 
drop of about 12 feet into the 
marshes. The driver turned the 
wheel, the three giants pushed. In 
a few seconds the great vehicle slid 
over and fell with a crash of break- 
ing gJaaa and splintering wood- 
work. With less than 10 minutes- 
delay they were off along the new 
road, traveling more slowly now 
but also more smoothly. 

At the end of about half a mile 
they pulled up in front of a square 
stone house of great size. Alexis 
sprang to the ground. The others 
tumbled out after him. 

"We are arrived!" Alexis ex- 
claimed. "American Master will be 
glad. There will be fire and food, 
it is a great Journey we have 

Strange-looking peasant servants 
opened the door and came out, 
bowing and curtseying. One, who 
seemed to have something of the 
dignity of Alexis and his brothers, 
and was evidently a sort of major- 
domo, led Haven across the stone 
hall to a great dining room, bare 
except for an enormous table and 
a score or more of fine oak chairs, 
all emblazoned with the Ostrekoff 
arms. The walls were paneled with 
some ancient wood which showed 
evervwhere signs of decay. At the 
farther end was a musicians' gal- 
lery, empty and dilapidated. The 
place was marvclously heated by 
an immense Htove set in front of a 
fireplace upon which an ox might 
easily have been roasted. 

"Where are we?" Haven Inquired, 

"It is the shooting lodge of an 
estate belonging to His Highness," 
Alexis explained. 

Later on, after dinner, in a room 
almost as large as the banquet hall 
and on a bed the size of a tent 
Haven slept like a log. Outside on 
the landing with his back to the 
door Alexis, with his gun on his 
knees, also ate his stew: down- 


king Petrograd. They have spe- 
cial passports, with an appeal to 
the authorities here; they come in 
search of you — American Master." 

"Good God!" Haven exclaimed. 
"What about pushing on?" 

Alexis shook his head ponder- 

"Too much snow," he said. "Here 
they will not find us. We are 
hidden. The world is hidden. The 
road along which we traveled is 
part now of the marshes." 

"What about telephoning to the 
nearest barracks?" he suggested. 
"Russian revolutionaries have no 
right this side of the frontier." 

"Telephone went at 5 o'clock this 
morning," Alexis announced. 
"Either broken or cut 10 minutes 
after we received our message. Paul 
has been out to examine. He thinks 

Tho fire was roaring in the stove. 
Haven turned over in the bed. He 
felt the belt around his body, he 
patted the satchel chained to his 


Haven awoke from an aftermath 
of sleep marvelously refreshed and 
acutely aware of a strange happen- 
ing. It was the distinct crack of 
a rifle, which seemed to come from 
immediately below his window. He 
slipped from his bed and peered 
out. Some 40 yards away, from the 
center of a circle of what. In the 
, might have been turf, 
he costume of a Rua- 
but wearing a gray 
. .. as crawling on 
all fours. Under the trees of the 
avenue a little gathering of men 
were moving restlessly to and fro, 
talking and arguing together. Pres- 
ently one of them emerged with a 
white handkerchief tied to the end 
of a stick. He paused to speak to 
his comrade, who was now limping 
back to shelter, and helped him for 
a few yards in his progress. Then 
he approached the house, waving 
his white flag vigorously. 

"Who will speak with me?" he 
called. 

Haven was on the point of com- 
pletely opening the window, in or- 
der to hear better what was going 
on, when he felt a couple of mighty 
arms around his waist. 

"The master must not show him- 
self," Alexis insisted. "It is for him 
they come, this rabble." 

"Are these the men you spoke 
of?" Haven asked. "Who are they? 
Where do they come from?" 

"They have crossed the frontier 
after you," was the grim reply. 
"They are Russian revolutionaries, 
men of Starman the miller." 

'"But they can't follow me here," 
Haven objected. "This is Poland." 

Alexis shook his head. 

"The great war wages," he said 
solemnly. "Men do strange things. 
There is Starman, and there a lit- 
tle Jew who loves money, fighting 
for power in Petrograd." 

Alexis lifted the window sash a 
few more inches and Haven, kneel- 
ing down, listened. 

"We tell no lies," he heard Ivan 
say. "We are not men who deal 
with anything but the truth. We 
are Russians as you are and we 
love our country as you do. But 
we have with us one who is in 
our charge — an American who car- 
ries with him papers belonging to 
his country. Him we shall conduct 
to safety, as we promised to our 
only and great master— the noble 
Prince Ostrekoff." 

The man who stood feet deep in 
the snow chuckled. He had an evil 
face, a mouth like the mouth of 
a fox. narrow eyes and straight 
black hair almost reaching to his 

"You have no noble master," he 
jeered. "Michael Ostrekoff was 
sentenced to be shot yesterday in 
the fortress by order of the new 
Government. He chose to blow out 
his own brains. Wise man! There 
were many who would have been 
glad to kick the corpse of an 
Ostrekoff." 

"Then the new Government may 
stew in hell before I stir a finger 
to help it," was Ivan's iierce reply. 
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of two rifles 
He peered over the sill. 

The muzzle of his rifle stole 
downward. There were three men 
below, all of different heights, all 
closing in upon the angle of the 
house. Alexis' rifle spat out and 
the first one fell. The second one 
followed him in a matter of sec- 
onds. A bullet from the third sped 
through the window only a few 
inches above Alexis' head and 
buried itself in the wall. 

The semicircle was broken and 
the attackers had withdrawn to 
the shelter of the avenue. 

A fantastic week! Haven was 
never able to take real count of It 
or to realize the swiftly passing 

Just before the coming of dusk 
on the sixth day Alexis, who was 
standing on duty outside the door 
of the great dining room, made 
hasty and, for him, unceremonious 
entrance. Through the trees of the 
avenue came red flashes of flame, 
there was the thud of horses' 
hoofs, hoarse, unintelligible cries, 
the crackle of Maxims and the yell 
of dying men. Alexis watched long 
and anxiously. Then he closed the 
window. 

"It is a massacre." he announced. 
"A company of Polish cavalry with 
Maxims in motorwagons." 

"Bravo!" Wilfred Haven ex- 
claimed. "Now perhaps I shall he 
able to make a move." 


They heard the trampling of 
horses below and the sound of 
heavy knocking at the great front 
door. 

"If these are Polish cavalry," 
Haven expostulated, "why can't 1 
go down and introduce myself to 
the officer in charge?" 

"Little Master." Alexis confided, 
his tone suggesting the disquietude 
which was stirring in his brain. 

only so far as one's eyes 


The next hours may be for us— 
this one is the master's." 

Wilfred Haven rose to his feel. 

"What about seeing him here and 
now?" he suggested. 

"It would be the best," Alexis 
a.cknovli'oged, his eyes fixed stead- 
ily upon the satchel. "I think," he 
added, "thut the Little Master 
should be prepared for anything 
thet might happen." 

Haven carried the satchel into 
the small anteroom, locked the 
door, and returned with the key 
in his pocket. 

"Let us know the worst." he en- 
joined, waving his hand toward 
the door. "Bring in Patinsky." 

The knock at the door came at 
last. There followed a faint click 
and the panel rolled back. A thin, 
dark man clad in the uniform of a 
Polish oavatrv regiment entered 
the room, followed by Alexis. Wil- 
fred Haven rose to his feet and 
the other approached with out- 
stretched hand. 

"You are Mr. Haven," he said, 
"late of the American Embassy at 
IVt rfigrnd '.' 1 am Colonel Patinskv. 
At your service." 

"Very glad to meet you," Haven 
replied", pointing to a chair. "Won't 
you sit down?" 

"You are verv kind." 

"We have to thank you. I hear. 
Colonel, for driving off that mob 
of revolutionaries," Haven ob- 
served. "But for you. I think they 
meant to sack the place, rob us 
of our supplies and drive us out 
into the s 
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all." 


Patinsky replied 
measured English. "We are on 
Polish soil. It was my duty. Be- 
sides, any friend or protege of 
my late friend, Prince Ostrekoff, 
is welcome to any aid I can offer. 
I have enjoyed the Prince's hos- 
pitality more than once under this 
roof. You will permit me?" 

"What lucky chance brought you 
this way?" Haven enquired. 

Patinsky smiled gently. 

"We are under orders to patrol 
the frontier," he pointed out. 
"Raids of this character were to 
be expected. This mob of revolu- 
tionaries, who sepm for the mo- 
ment to have gained the upper 
hand in It core nothing about 

the frontiers or." he added, after 
a moment's significant pause, 
"about diplomatic privileges" 

"So I have already dis' oicred," 
Haven commented. 
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with Tvan and Paul, 
greatly worried. There is disturb- 
ance everywhere. Discipline seems 
to be at an end. The men who 
have taken up their quarters in 
the outbuildings here are drinking 
and shouting and singing songs 
which have nothing to do with war 
or patriotism. They have posted 
no sentries. It seems as though 
the licence of the world across the 
frontier had reached them. too. 
They are under the command of a 
Col. Patinsky who once shot here 
as His Highness' guest." 

'They are friendly, T suppose?" 


ahead," the other invited. 

"One is permitted to inquir", 
then, the reason why you, the a 2- 
ficial representative of a country 
friendly to our own, were forced 
to leave the train at the frontier 
and take refuge here, instead of 
pursuing your journey in peace?" 

Haven stretched out his hand, 
took a eigaret from the box tapped 
it upon the table and lit it. 

in the hands of a crazy mob. 1 hey 
were all blood-red Communists of 
the worst type. Possibly they be- 
lieved I had documents incriminat- 
ing some of their leaders in Fetro- 
grad in my dispatch box. At any 
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lars of the young American 
diplomat, with the satchel chained 
to his wrist, who left the train at 
the junction and traveled here 
under our charge. How did he 
know of that? Of your presence in 
this lodge he might hear from the 
mob they have been fighting, but 
no more than that. How did he 
know of our journey and of our 

"Beats me." the young American 

"Patinsky, who Is in command of 
this troop of cavalry and who is 
under this roof at the present mo- 
ment, is not a man to be trusted." 
His Highness threw him out for 
cheating at cards four years back. 

"Do you suppose," Haven asked 
bluntly, "that he knows exactly 
what my mission for His Highness 
Is?" 

"Spies have been at work," was 
the grave but evasive reply. "We 
have not brains, we three, only 
strong arms, sharp swords and a 
gift of shooting so that we kill 


Ight call it so," Haven 
assented. 

"With the help of His Highness- 
amazing bodyguard," Patinsky con- 
tinued meditatively. 
"That is so." " 

"I am interested In that frontier 
incident," the Pole observed-. "The 
mob might naturally imagine, or 
their leaders might imagine, that 
you were bringing away papers of 
great importance in the satchels 
they wished to search. Knowing 
you to be a protege and a close 
friend of the Prince's, they might 
even go so far as to imagine that 
you had s ■■etched the bounds of 
diplomatic privileges and were tak- 
ing royalist property or communi- 
cations" out of the city." 

"I have no means of knowing 
what was in their thoughts," Haven 
replied coldly. "I only know that 
they were a damned unpleasant 
crowd." 

A SOMEWHAT curious silence 
reigned for a few minutes. 
"You would perhaps he 
surprised to know," the Colonel 
went on, "that there were very defi- 
nite rumors down the line. It was, 
in fact, openly stated that you were 
taking out of the country property 
belonging to Ostrekoff." 

"An absurd rumor," Haven ob- 
served. "We are not allowed to 
use our privilege In that way." 

"There are still many miles of 
wild country to traverse before you 
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could call yourself in safety. If it 
were true that you were in such a 
Fx.isilion, you would do well to make 
friends with those whom chance 
hay- placed in the position of being 
able to defend you." 

Haven followed his companion's 
example rind helped himself, only 
much more moderately, to wliisltv. 

'■I'm not in particular need of 
help." he declared. "I am in a 
riMidty. I might, almost say an al- 
lied country." 

"It may be true.'' Patinsky ad- 
mitted, "that you are in a friendly 
•■ount ry — politically — but there is 
I his unfortunate cirrumsta nee to 
be reckoned with. You are in a 
very wild strip of it. Nnh-idy knows 
where you are. Anything might 
happen to you and no one would 
know for certain where it happened 
— or who was responsible." 
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iky shrugged his 
shoulders. 

"I should not put it like that," 
he objected, and his voice had be- 
come soft anil gentle as a woman's. 

"On what charge would you 
make me a prisoner?" Haven in- 
quired. "I am an American citizen 
with an American passport and 
carrying American dispatches,'' 
Patinsky smiled very amiably. 
"How well it sounds. '' he observed. 
"But if those dispatches, my friend, 
instead of being letters and docu- 
ments, should turn out to be jewels 
of priceless value — the Oslrekoff 
jewels, for instance — being conveyed 
— very improperly conveyed, by the 
by— lo i place of safetv on behalf 
of your late friend. Prince Ostre- 
Uoff, then your pi ! tion becomes a 
tittle more-I think your word is— 
tisaal table." 

"What the hell business Is It of 
yours?" Haven asked. 

"The question is bluntly put," 
Patinsky complained, "but 1 will re- 
ply to it. A few years ago I was 
a guest in this shooting lodge for 
purposes of sport. We played cards 
BOd there was a debt owing lo me. 
The Prince has never paid." 

"Do you expect me to believe a 
ctory like that?" Haven demanded 
angrily. 

"Does It matter very much 
whether you. believe it or not?" was 
the equable reply. "You arc here 
in charge of property belonging lo 
(he late Prince. I am sure that he 
would be delighted to hear that his 
debt has been paid. How does that 
proposil ion sound to you?" 

"Rotten," was Haven's brief com- 

Patinsky rose to his feet. 

"Then I will put the matter be- 
fore you so that only a dolt, could 
fail to understand if," he said, and 
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tone. "You are trying to 
take the Ostrckoff jewels across 
to London or Paris. I am here 
to stop you doing it — I and my 
soldiers. I shall certainly kill you 
rather than allow you to leave this 
place with the jewels. Be sensible. 
Kit down and drink with me. Open 
the bag and let us look at them. 
I have a weakness for jewels. If 
ever there was a tradesman in my 
family I think that he must have 
been a jeweler." 

Haven reflected for a brief space 
of time. At the moment Patinsky 
had the advantage of him. The 
latter's left hand was on the butt 
of some sort of pistol or revolver 
and he had also his short cavalry 
saber. Haven's own automatic was 
uneasily resting in his pocket and 
he was utterly unused to a quick 
draw. He threw himself back in 
his chair and. abandoning any at- 
tempt at reaching his gun, poured 
himself out more whisky and fdled 
the other's glass. 

"How am I to know," he com- 
plained, "whether that cock-and- 
bull story of yours about a gam- 
bling debt is true?" 

Patinsky drew a revolver of old- 
fushioned type from his holster, 
leaned forward in his chair and 
laid it upon his knee. 

"You come from a very uncul- 
tured people, Mr. Haven," he said 
r-ilmly, "and you have not yet 
learned the language which pre- 
vails in circles higher than your 
own. One docs not speak of a 
vok-and-bulr story— whatever that 
m — to an officer bearing 


when I left the Prince owed me 
money which he has never yet 

"There wasn't a little matter of 
cheating, was there?" Haven asked 
with an ugly sneer. 

The effect of the latter's words 
and tone was exactly what he had 
hoped, Patinsky sprang forward 
from his chair and in a second 
the younger man was upon him. 
Out of reach of his weapons, Pa- 
tinsky was little more than a child 
In Haven's grip. The latter held 
his wrists together with one hand 
and with the other upon the back 
of his neck pushed him toward the 
window. From there he summoned 
Alexis, who entered the room with 
a look of dismay as he saw Patin- 
sky writhing and squirming in the 
"Little Muster's" grasp. 

"I couldn't help it, Alexis." Haven 
declared. "He was after us, all 
right. He says that the Prince 
owes him money." 

"The lie should have choked 
him." Alexis thundered. "Still, one 
must reflect. In a few seconds he 
will be dead- if Little Master is not 
careful." 

Haven relaxed his grip on his 
antagonist's neck. There was a 
dark shadow on Patinsky's face, his 
breath came in short, gasps. 

"You shall be shot for this." he 
faltered. "Shot before you leave 
this place." 

Haven laughed scornfully, but 
Alexis was still looking worried. 

"What are we going to do with 
him?" the former asked. 

Patinsky's eyes were fixed long- 
ingly upon his revolver. 

"Let me go!" he gurgled. 

They dragged him to a chair. 
Haven brought him whisky, which 
he drank greedily. He wan obvious- 
ly incapable of moving. Alexis, with 
a deep sigh, went to a cupboard 
and returned, bearing a roll of 
cord. With perfectly amazing skill 
and swiftness he tied up the half- 
unconscious man and, carrying him 
under his arm. crossed to the dis- 
tant wall. Here he lifted a picture 
and touched a spring which formed 
part of the design of the old wall- 
paper behind. Another panel opened 
slowly and a small apartment was 
disclosed. Alexis laid his burden 
gently down inside, closed the door 
and replaced the picture. 

"We must leave here at once." 
Alexis continued gravely. Patinsky 
would murder any one for a tenth 
part of what you are carrying." 

"Let's get away, then, before they 
find him," Haven suggested. 

"It is arranged," Alexis replied. 
""When I saw the Col. Patinsky 
I feared that this might happen. 
To the bottom of the avenue. Little 
Master, as quickly as you can. Ivan 
sits in the car and the engine beats 
all the time. I must fetch Paul, 
for we, too, shall travel." 

"Where to?" Haven asked. 

"There is only the road to War- 
saw," Alexis answered. 

THE carefully attired hotel 
clerk, with his glossy hair 
and generally spick-and-span 
appearance— he had almost the air 
of a Riviera "gigolo"— gazed at the 
strange figure confronting him and 
gasped. He had presence of mind 
enough, however, to declare em- 
phatically that there were no rooms 
available. 

The sight of the dispatch case 
obviously chained to Haven's wrist 
and a certain fineness of feature 
and physique helped him to ignore 

dit/on of his suggested guest. At 
Alexis he scarcely ventured to 
glance. There was surely no one 
in the world who would refuse to 
do the bidding of such a giant. 
"The gentleman will follow me," 


did young manhood wrapped In a 
bathcloth dressing gown received 
him when he returned a little 
doubtfully to the suite. Wilfred 
Haven, with a clean body, was a 
man again. He spoke with a tone 
of authority. 

"The valet is here at your serv- 
ice, sir," the hotel clerk announced, 
pointing to a scarlet-coated young 
man who was also hovering in the 
background. 

"The costume of monsieur is pre- 
pared," the latter confided, in 
stumbling French. 

Haven, whose face was already 
covered on one side with lather, 
turned his head. 

"What do you mean?" he de- 
manded, "f haven't any clothes." 

The valet, who spoke no English, 
failed to understand. Haven was 
staring at the bed with a blank 
expression upon his face. The hotel 
clerk smiled. 

"Your things arrived this after- 
Haven sprang to bis feet He 
stood at the fot of the great wooden 
bedstead and gazed incredulously 
at the covcilet. Upon it were 
neatly arranged a dinner suit, linen, 
black tie and underclothes. He 
picked up a collar. It was his own 
marked with his initials. He lifted 
the dinner coat- also his own. He 
glanced at Alexis, whose expression 
was very grave indeed. He looked 
at the hotel clerk, who was smil- 
ing and seemed to consider the 
whole affair a capital joke, and 
finally he clasped his hands to his 

"Those are my clothes!" he ex- 
claimed. "No one knew I was com- 
herc— I didn't 


form, T saw a crowd around the 
luggage van. everyone, apparently, 
helping themselves to what they 
wanted. I noticed two of your bags 
there, with your name on, and, 
after about half an hour, I got a 
man to drag them into the yard 
for me. They would certainly have 
been stolen if they had been left 
there, and I could not think of any 
place you could go to, except War- 
taw. It is not such a miracle, after 
all, you see! I hired a motor car 
for some distance, and I too'rf the 
train for the rest. I arrived here 
this morning. I went out and spent 
nil my money shopping." 

"Well, I was jolly thankful for 
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ery sporting of you 
to have bothered about them." 

"Now suppose you tell me your 
adventures," she suggested. "I see 
that you are still clasping your dis- 
patch case." 

He nodded and a passing shadow 
darkened his face. 

Something In her persistence 
filled him with a vague disquietude. 
He suddenly remembered how lit- 
tle he knew of her. 

"I'm not sure yet," he replied 
evasively. "Do you realize." he 
added, "what complete strangers we 
are? Except that your name is 
Anna Kastellane and that you 
speak marvelous English. I know 
othfng whatever about you." 


go down tomorrow and see if our 
people can help me. Pretty well 
hemmed in here, aren't we? Where 
do you want to get to?" 

"London, if I can manage it. I 
think I shall tack myself on to you 
and rely upon your chivalry. Per- 
haps we could go somewhere 
underground for the next few 
months. I should not wonder if we 
had peace by then." 

She looked at him with a curious 
little smile flickering at the cor- 
ners of her lips. He was dismally 
conscious of a change in their re- 
lations. 


AM not happy here." she 
announced. "Let us lake our 
coffee In that pleasant bar. 
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the hotel. They were tumbled 
a van on a refugee train which I 
left .it the frontier. How did they 
get here?" 

The hotel clerk continued lo 
smile. He also shrugged his shoul- 

"Monsieur has. perhaps, friends 
whom he has forgotten," he sug- 
gested. "Thr. luggage was deliv- 
ered this afternoon. The porter 
compared the name upon the label 
with your entry in the hotel reg- 
ister and brought them here while 
you were in your bath." 
Haven turned to Alexis. 
"It isn't only that." Haven pointed 
out. when he was again in a posi- 
tion to speak. "Who recognized 
the bags and got them off that 
train? Who brought them to War- 
saw? Who knew that I would 
be at this hotel?" 

"Those are things one does not 
understand." Alexis confessed. "And 
just now the things that one does 
not understand are dangerous. It 
is permitted by American master 
that I go below? I shall 


; the 
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rited. 
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e him of having told 
a falsehood. 

Haven glowered at the speaker 
across those few feet of space. 

"I don't need you to give me 
lessons," he muttered sullenly. "I 
wonder what really did take place 
when you were hero on that, hunt- 
ing trip?" 

The Fatal Word 
For the first time Patinsky 
showed sign* of some alight emo- 
tion. A email ipot Of color stole 
into his cheeks and there, was r. 
hard glitter In his eyes. 
"I have told you," he safd, "thrt 


Then, for some minutes. Wilfred 
Haven walked once more the paths 
of luxury, breathed the warmed 
airs of the almost overheated hotel, 
trod on soft carpets, met without 
shrinking the curious glances of a 
whole crowd of civilized people. 
He stepped into a smoothly running 
lift and was led into a suite of 
rooms which reminded him very 
much of the Ritz. The hotel clerk, 
with one eye upon Alexis, lingered 
near the door. 

"This suite," he announced, will 
cost the gentleman — " 

He paused to figure it out 
"American or English money, if 
you please," Haven begged. "Not 
that it matters a damn." 
"Fifty dollars a day." 
"I take it," Haven decided. "Send 
your valet to turn on the bath. 
Send soap, bath salts, a coiffeur." 

Then he closed the door, and a 
few minutes later there mi noth- 
ing to be seen in that huge, bath 
but the head of Wilfred Haven, 
with an ecstatic smile upon his 
face, dabbing at himself with a 
sponge. 

The hotel rlerk. half an hour 
later, realized that be had taken 
ft right decision. Six feet of splen- 


WILFRED HAVEN gazed 
around with interest at 
the little groups of men 
and women seated in the lounge of 
the hotel. 

There were easy-chairs every- 
where, but only one occupant of 
the place — a young woman in an 
attractive black evening dress— chic 
from her temperately manicured 
nails to her beautifuly coiffured 
hair. She looked up at his entrance, 
and an exclamation broke from his 
lips. 

He stared at her as though she 
had been a ghost. Her queer little 
smite broke into a laugh at his 
consternation, her eyes flashed a 
welcome, she stretched out her 

"I am flesh and blood," she as- 
sured him. "Come and try." 

He was scarcely conscious of his 
progress across the room. He held 
her fingers, soft and tense, in his. 
She laughed into his eyes. 

"Others, too, can have adven- 
tures," she murmured. "Speak to 
me or I shall think some terrible 
Russians have made you dumb." 

"I suppose I'm awake," Haven 
murmured, as the man left them. 
"I'm not going to wait long for one 
question," he said emphatically. 
"Will you tell me. young lady, how 
you— whom I left in that horrible 
train — just commencing its crawl 
across Europe — have arrived here 
in Warsaw, looking like — well." ho 
went on with an appreciative 
glance at her, "as though you 
didn't know what being a refugee 

She laughed under her breath. 
Everything about her seemed mar- 
velous, even her white gleaming 
teeth. 

"Well, m explain," she consented, 
taking a cigaret from a small 
jeweled caso and lighting It. 

"I found out that that particular 
train never could leave because of 
the difference In the gauge, and no 
one seemed to be doing anything 
■boot replacing tt. No orders were 
being issued and fearful rumors 
were going about every moment. I 
decided to try to get away, and. 
as I was passing down the plat- 


"Ts that not rather Intriguing?" 
"Not in the least." he assured 
her bluntly. "I like to know all 
about my friends and I hate mys- 

"You are quite right," she con- 
ceded. "You certainly have the 
right to know everything about 
me you want to. There is not 
much to tell." 

"First of all, I'll give you a 
choice," he suggested, as the bar- 
man approached them. "Another 
cocktail or dinner?" 

"Dinner " she decided promptly. 

"Thank God," he echoed with 
fervor. "How much in good Ameri- 
can monev. Fred?" 

The man's eyes twinkled as he 
accepted a liberal tip. 

A man who had been noisily im- 
bibing some curious form or 
aperitif of the country, detached 
himself from his acquaintances 
and leaned over toward the bar- 
man. He was a lantern-jawed, 
melancholy looking person, with 
sunken cheeks and a general 
aspect of ill health, notwithstand- 
ing a powerful physique. 

"Well, Fred?" he asked. 

"Three hundred and seventy-one 
his number is." the barman con- 
fided reluctantly. 

"The key was on the table by 
his side. He's an American, all 
right, too. You don't need to worry 
about that." 

The lean man tapped with his 
empty glass upon the counter and 
Fred shook him another cocktail. 
He sipped it slowly and looked 
around. Haven and his companion 
were just leaving the room. 

The fine restaurant of the Hotel 
de 1'Europe at Warsaw was crowd- 
ed with diners, but Havens table 
was reserved in a pleasant and 
obscure corner. 

"Now, how much are you going 
to tell me of your life's history. 
Miss Anna Kastellane?" 

She sipped her vodka. Her eyes 
traveled across the room. There 
was something in her face which 
puzzled him something sad and 
yet enigmatic 

"I am a Russian, although as 
you have noticed, I speak Eng- 
lish, as I do French, as well as 
my own language. That Is because 
I have lived abroad a great deal. 
I was educated in Russia, however, 
and went to college there. 

"I returned to Russia during the 
war," she went on. "I thought 
that I might help. I found it diffi- 
cult. Russia, for a time, is beyond 
the help of man or God. • * * 
There were circumstances." she 
continued after a moment's pause, 
"which made it advisable for me 
to keep as far as possible from my 
own people and my own friends 
while I was in Russia. I took a 
room in that lodging house, imag- 
ining that it was in a safe part of 
the city. i 

"I had already made up my mind 
to leave, before the last outbreak 
same, Nothing else matters about 
me particularly. Now. tell me about 
yourself, Mr. Wilfred Haven. Tell 
me how you are planning to get 
away from here." 

Word by word he was weighing 
np the girl's scanty story. He was 
trying as hard as ho could to be- 
lieve it — and falling utterly. Ho 
knew quite well that, although he 
was finding her, as he had done 
from the first moment, terribly and 
dangerously attractive, there was 
mingled with his feeling for her a 
curious and ominous fear. 

"Well, I haven't made any plans 
jet," be admitted. *T shall probably 


She laid her hand upon his arm 
and its intense clasp conveyed to 
him something of the nervous e-io- 
tion which had seized her. Her 
eyes besought him. He hesitated 
no longer, whispered a word to the 
waiter and led her toward the door 
In a far corner of the restaurant 
a man In the brilliant uniform of 
a Polish general, who had half 
risen to his feet, resumed his place. 

In the bar they found two chairs 
in a retired corner. They ordered 
coffee and sipped, with dubious ap- 
preciation, some Polish liqueur. 

"It sounds far-fetched, of course," 
she admitted. "Hut you have not 

without finding out that for genera- 
tions the Russian aristocracy and 
wealthier classes have had no fanev 
for ordinary investments. The 
money for which they have made 
their peasants and miners toil to 
fill their pockets has gone into 

"You sound almost revolutionary 
yn-n ; F-ir." he remarked. 

"Perhaps I am," she acknowl- 
edged calmly. "I did not appear 
to be much in favor with the peo- 
ple, though, did I. when we first 


for j 

"Don't let's talk about that." he 
bogged. "What is it you are sug- 
gesting in plain words'?" 

"Isn't it obvious?" she asked a 
little patiently. "Couldn't you guess 
why those officials were so anxious 
to get at the contents of vour satch- 
el? Some of your chiefs were, 
without doubt, more gallant than 
you, and your satchel could easily 
contain a fortune In jewels. It is 
not my affair, however. I am sorrv 
that I mentioned It. All that I 
would ask or you is that you com- 
plete your great kindness to me 
and let me accompany you through 
the next stages of your journey." 

"If it Is possible," he promised 
her. without, however, any show of 
enthusiasm. "Tt may not be easy. 
Tomorrow I shall get a map. I 
shall see by which route it is best 
to travel If I find It possible to 
take >-( i with me T will do s<. 
but on one condition." 

"Condition?" she repeated, her 
eyebrows delicately raised. 
^ He nodded pleasantly but quite 

"The condition is that you ask 
me no more questions about mv 
mission. Whatever it may be. anil 
whatever description of papers or 
documents or anything else I m--' 
have in my case, they arc of a 
secret nature and I prefer nol to 
talk nbout them." 

She stlffled a yawn. 

"I agree, of course." she assented 
Indifferently. "If I have shown 
undue curiosity, it Is your own 
far-It. No man should go ah"M 
WtUt " ,a c ' am ped on to h's 

They fell into silence, a gesture 
of resentment on her part, he felt, 
owing to his tack of confidence. 
He wanted very much to trust her 
to believer in her entirely. Her 
curiosity about his mission might 
be a perfectly nalural one. 

His reflections were brought to 
an abrupt termination. Subcon- 
sciously his observation of her had 
not been wholly a matter of ad- 
miration. He had been watching 
her in other ways, also, and he 
saw distinctly the sudden start, al- 
most shiver, with which she recog- 
nized someone who had just de- 
tached himself from the throng of 
people gossiping and drinking cof- 
fee in the hall. Her fingers closed 
tightly upon the handkerchief with 
which she had been toying. She 
shrank back in her chair 

"Who is this coming?" Haven 
demanded. 

"An ocnualntance, whom I wouM 
have preferred not to meet here." 
shf replied. 

He weighed her words and be- 
lieved them. An elderly man in a 
gorgeous uniform, with a long row 
of ribbons across his chest, came 
to a standstill before them, clicked 
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bis heels together and bowed. He 
raised her fingers to his lips. 

"Welcome back to our city, Anna 
KasteHane,'' he said with empresse- 

"I am very glad to be here," she 
replied lightly. "Other places axe 
not so agreeable. You seem gay in 
Warsaw." 

'"Will you be so kind as to present 
your companion?" 

Anna KasteHane obeyed, but 
there was iittle pleasure in the 
manner of her doing so. 

"Mr. Wilfred Haven, late of the 
American Embassy in Petrograd." 
she murmered, "Gen. Grotzowill, 
of the Polish Army." 

Haven rose to his feet and ac- 
cepted the general's hand. He was 
a fine-looking man, *iclined toward 
corpulence, but with a good pres- 
ence and flashing brown eyes. 

"I sent my aide-de-camp, Mr. 
Haven, to search for you an hour 
ago,'' he announced. "I am in 
command of the Second Division, 
whose cavalry is at present patrol- 
ling the frontier." 

"I have seen nothing of your 
aide-de-camp," Haven replied, with- 
out overmuch courtesy. "What 
might have been his business with 

The General's manner stiffened 
slightly. He drew himself up and 
he was certainly a magnificent 
figure of a man, standing perfectly 
motionless and almost as tall as 
Haven himself. 

"It may rather be my affair to 
inquire what is your business in our 
capital," he rejoined coldly. "The 
reason I sent for you, and have now 
sought your acquaintance, is be- 
cause T understand that a company 
of my cavalry was instrumental in 
rescuing you and your servants 
from a band of freebooters, as these 
Kussian revolutionaries seem to 
have become, who dared to follow 
you across the frontier." 

Haven thought for a minute of 
Patinsky whom he had left lying in 
the secret room of the shooting 
lod^e, with cords biting into his 
body, and momentarily he flinched. 

"Tour information is perfectly 
correct, General," he admitted. "To 
my great relief and gratitude your 
cavalry drove the Russians off and 
I took the opportunity to continue 
my journey." 

The General stroked his beard. 

"I am greatly surprised," he con- 
fided, "that I have not received a 
report of the affair from Col. Patin- 
sky. who Is in charge of the com- 
pany. 

"I will receive you at the bar- 
racks tomorrow morning, Mr. 
Haven," he 3aid, "and I will ascer- 
tain from the staff authorities 
whether there is any chance of as- 
sisting your egress from the coun- 
try. My own opinion is that you 
must make up your mind to spend 
a short time with us. • * * You 
can offer me no news then of my 
troop, Mr. Haven?" 

"I left them at Prince Ostrekoff's 
shooting box," the latter confided. 

"I understand that the telephone 
and telegraph wires had been de- 
stroyed in every direction." 

"Nevertheless," the General re- 
flected, "this complete silence — the 
shooting box is within two hours' 
march of a fortified town— I find 
somewhat puzzling. You will not 
forget to do me the honor then, 
Mr. Haven," he added significantly, 
as he drew back a step, "of paying 
me a call at the barracks before 
you make any attempt at continu- 
ing your journey." 

The General saluted. Haven, who, 
at the latter's request, had resumed 
his seat, rose to his feet. Anna 
KasteHane bowed. The little cere- 
mony was at an end. Haven 
watched the departing figure with 
a frown. 

"Now what the mischief," he mut- 
tered, "is the meaning of all that?" 

She motioned him back into his 
place. 

"First of all, the General is 
anxious about Col. Patinsky and 
his troop of cavalry, from whom 
he has received no report You 
know best whether there is any 
cause for that." 

"You het I do!" Haven murmured 
under his breath. 

"Furthermore," she continued, 
"you are like all your race— and 
the British, too, for that matter — 
you have a task to perform and 
you think you can go straight 
through with it, stride across conti- 
nents, direct to your goal, just be- 
cause of your sacred diplomatic 
j.assport. Don't you understand, my 
dear friend, that the whole world 
is at war, or on the brink of war? 
Respect for eitquet and diplomatic 
usage scarcely continues to exist." 

For once there was nothing slow 
about Wilfred Haven. He swung 
round upon her and there was a 
flame of passionate inquiry in his 


"Can T trust you?" he demanded. 

He saw the tenseness of her ex- 
pression, noted her brief hesitation, 
and knew that she was between 
two minds. For him she chose the 


nan." she 
the days 


to 

AT 6 O'CLOCK on the follow- 
ing evening. Wilfred Haven's 
attention was suddenly ar- 
rested by the sighi of two figures 
—a man and a woman talking to- 
gether in a corner of the Palm 
Court. The girl he recognized at 
once aw Anna KasteHane. Tbe man 
was the cadaverous-looking Indi- 
vidual whom he had - -en lounging 
tn the bar on tbe previous evening. 
They were conversing with the 
confidence of intimates find Haven 
was conscious of a queer little sen- 
sation of uneasiness. He watched 
them, frowning. Such a sensation 
as jealousy seemed ridiculous, yet 
he realized in those few seconds 
that, notwithstanding his intense 


She looked at him speculatively, 
"Are you mistrusting me?" she 
asked. 

"I find you damnably distracting 
and I'm afraid of you. your stories 
about yourself ate not in the least 
convincing." 

She leaned back in her chair and 
latlghed, Her mirth appeared to 
be so genuine that tears actually 
came into her eyes. She wiped 
them away, called to the barman 
and ordered a cocktail. 

"I'm a bit afraid of you," he 
added. 

Again she laughed, though this 
time in more rest rained fashion. 
She raised her glass and the cor- 
ners of her lips quivered as she 
looked into his eyes. 

"If you challenge me," she 
threatened, "I shall try to change 
thai fear into nome other feeling. 
It would be impossible? Yes?" 

He was in a queer mood, for he 
spoke to her almost savagely. 

"You shall try," he declared. "As 
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OUTSIDE the closed double 
door of his suite, Haven 
found a very depressed 
Alexis standing on guard. 

"There is bad news, master,"' he 
announced, as he unlocked the 
doors, and. following Haven into 
the room, turned on the taps of 
the bath. "The police have been 
here this afternoon. They sent 
for me. They sent also for Paul 
and Ivan. They discovered from 
our passports that we had borne 
aims for the Tsar and were only 
released for special service in the 
household of His Highness." 

"Well, what was their trouble?" 
Haven asked, as he began to un- 

Alexis shook his head sadly. 
"They said that the Little Mas- 
ter had no longer need of protec- 
tion under present conditions, that 
we had fulfilled our mission, and 
that if he had enemies it was a 
matter For the police. Foreign sol- 
diers, or foreigners who have borne 
arms for their country, are being 
cleared out of Warsaw. The Police 
Commissary was a humane man. 
but he told us— all three— that 
he must make his report to the 
military, and that, without a doubt, 
we should be forced to return to 
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easy feeling about 
s. I feel as though 
tched all the time." 
j used to say that 
always the headquar- 
ters of international spies," Alexis 
confided. "So long as Paul, Ivan 
and T are here, the Little Master 
Is safe from criminals and thieves. 
If they send us away, the Little 
Master must leave the country— it 
does not matter how — but he must 
leave it." 

The Sinister Report 
"Is there anyone special whom 
you distrust. Alexis?" Haven in- 
curred, as he tied his tie. 

The man's honest face clouded 
over. He was obviously distressed. 

"The Little Master has confi- 
dence in the young lady who left 
the train and brought his clothes 
here'" he asked simply. "Will the 
Little Master describe the house in 
which he found her?" Alexis 
begged. 

"It was a tall, narrow building 
iss the boulevard, almost 
the porter's lodge of the 
It was queerly built, inas- 
there seemed to be no 
id floor. The first front win- 
dow was about twelve feet up. I 
remember that because there was 
a drunken brute who dragged her 
to it to show her off to a mob 
who were passing." 

Alexis' eyes grew strangely es- 
se arcely 
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ived as he spoke. 
"I know that ho 
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it is a notorious house — a house 

aven swung around from the 
dow. He felt 
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preoccupation in his own enter- 
prise, he was capable of a sub- 
conscious sentiment which as yet 
Presently, as though with reluc- 
he had not paused to analyze, 
tance. she drew away. He saw her, 
half turned from him, motion, mo- 
tion the (nan to depart. She came 
across the hall very slowly and 
apparently deep In thought. 

"At last!" she exclaimed. "I 
thought that you were lost." 

-The barman reappeared and very 
soon they were established in a e"or- 
ner with the atlas spread out be- 

"Wni you look at that and tell 
me how I am to get anywhere?" 
he demanded bitterly, 

"You are such a restless person 
with those love-letters of yours," 
she mocked him gently. "Why not 
settle down here? It is a very 
agreeable hotel, there is some life 
still in the place, and here am I 
willing to do my best to amuse 

"Did you go up to the barracks 
this morning?" she asked. 

"I did not," be answered. "And 
believe me. I had very good rea- 
sons for staying away." 
He closed the atlas with a slam. 
'■You're a strange creature," he 
"How do I know that 
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— you shall try then, if you want 

"Of course. I shall dare! See 
how bravely I am even now," she 
went on, suddenly caressing his 
band. "Of course, I shall dare. dear 
Wilfred. I have known English- 
men with many strange names." 
she added reflectively, "English- 
men and American, but 'Wilfred' 
Is new to me. Are you beginning 
to trust me a little more, Wilfred? 
Am I still to bring you down my 
passport?" 

"You are." he replied emphati- 
cally. "And don't forget it." 

"I want to be sure that I can 
trust you. that's all. If I find that 
I can't, I'm going to crawl out of 
this country somehow by myself, 
even if I never see you again." 

His tone was perhaps a little 
more brusque than he had intend- 
ed. She shrank away for a mo- 
ment aa though he had struck her. 
then she rose to her feet. 

"I will see you down here before 
"I think 


what he was doing, he crushed up 
the cigaict between his fingers. 

"Alexis!" he exclaimed. "Are you 
sure? Think— don't make a mis- 
take. Are you 
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>u," she rejoined. 
"Show me your passport," he t 


have been thinking of you 
your safety ali day. 1 have a plan 
and if, after I have told you what 
it is, you still wish to mistrust me. 
you can do so, but In that case we 
shall say good night and good-by," 
She turned hastily toward the 
door and swept out of the room, 
having always the air of keeping 
her face concealed from him as 
though she wished to hide the 
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Ihe place closed twice. It was only 
during the disturbances that the 
tenants came back to it." 

He sprang up. brushed his hair 
once more, straightened his tie and 
stretched out his arms for the coal 
which Alexis was still holding. 

"I dine in the restaurant," he 
announced. "If you hear any more 
from the police, send me word." 

Alexis bowed. With his fingers 
upon the door handle he leaned 
forward. There was something pa- 
ternal in his attitude. 

"I regret that the Little Master 
was disturbed by my news," he 
said. "Russian women of the north 
are not to be trusted. They are 
very cold, they are very beautiful 
and they are vary false. They 
make wonderful spies, but they are 
not to be trusted.'' 

The lump was in Havens throat 
again for a moment as he passed 


HAVEN was first In the bar, 
and when Anna KasteHane 
arrived he was seated on m 
stool, drinking his second cocktail, 
"I do not think that I wish for 
a cocktail tonight," she decided. 
"We will have Some champagne for 
dinner instead. They have cashed 
a check for me which I left at my 
bank— I found the money just 


not long before she perceived that 
something was the matter. 

"Tell me what has happened," she 
beaded. "You must tell me. please." 

He was searching wearily for 
some evasive reply v.-l'en a sudi'en 
brutal impulse seissd him — the 
primitive man's instinct for de- 
:.:t roving beauty that of lends him. 
He told her the truth. 

"I have just heard." he said, 
"that the house from which I res- 
cued you was -a bad house. You 
know, one of the red-lamp houses 
where women are bought and 

A Fawn at Bay- 
She looked at him for a moment 
without moving a muscle, her deep 
blue eyes, fixed upon his. absolutely 
without expression. Suddenly she 
gave a shiver which seemed like the 
rustling of .startled leaves before a 
thunderstorm, Every particle of 
color was drained from her checks, 
her lips were parted, a slowly 
dawning hon or crept into her eyes. 
She seemed incapable of speech and 
he could think of no words. She 
had a.-ked for tile truth and he had 
told it. 

The change in her. when at last 
it came, was unexoertcd. The blond 
flowed hack into her cheeks. Thcv 
became delicately scarlet. The hard 
stare of horror had gone from her 
eyes and they were growing so soft 
that he feared to look into them. 
Her lins, too. were nuivering. He 
knew that she was going to sneak 
and he felt that he would have 
given anything to have fled like a 
coward from his pi.?..-e. She spoke 
however, quite quietly. 

"I am sorrv to be stupid." she 
said. "That little speech of yours 

rather a shock to rue. I promise.' 
that during dinnertime tonight 1 
would offer you a suggestion," she 
reminded him. 

"I have not forgotten it," he 
answered eagerly, only loo anxious 
to escape into some normal and less 
tragic atmosphere. "Let's have it." 

She watrhed the carving of the 
salmon, and waited until the dish 
was served with Its attendant 
sauces, and the maitre d'hotel dis- 

"You have wasted all your time 
hrooding over frontiers and railway 
trains," she remarked, "Is then- 
no other wav of traveling?" 

Her idea flashed in upon him at 

"By air?" 

"I know the manager of the large 
airdrome here and I went to see 
him this morning. There are three 
machines in the hangars, rejected 
by the Government because thcv 
ar_> unormored and not heavy 
enough for serious bomblnsr." 

"Before I say a word," he In- 
sisted, "let us have this much o 
an understanding. If I make us- 
of your idea and try to get awa- 
by plane, you will aconioanv me'.'" 

"I was hoping to do s-i." ■she it'' 
mitted coldly. "Eventually I could 
pay my share. Have you any 

"A 'little. All I could get hold 
Of today. They might let me have 

"How much, exactly?" 

He made a mental calculation. 
'The equivalent <,f about 1200 f- 
I-.myindi money when I have p.i<, ; 
the bill." 1 

She reflected for a few moment' 

"With what I have, we might 
start on that." she decided. 

She lowered her tone. Her face 
continued to wear its strange ma-k 
of imoa-sivity. Her words seemc,' 
oraped will, icicles. The ..-yes which 
had lainhed cooipa nionably inln 
his a few hours ago were liked 
polished ovals of steel. 


"The 


it it.ro d'hofei pavs i 
" she cor 


"There are people 
whom I mistrust. For a time 
speak of other thlngs-or not 


fided. 


all." 


e lit 


I i 


i rich. I shall be 


le: 


l her 


He walked by her side in gloomy 
illence. The head waiter welcomed 


garet and leaned bad- 
v.. her chair, while the waiter 
carved a duck at the table. 

"From whom did you discover the 
nature of my profession?" she 
asked him calmly. 

He looked at her with beseechin- 
eyes, but he realized that she was 
cased in steel. He chocked back all 
the things he longed lo say. 

"My information referred only to 
the character of the lodging house 
from which I rescued you," he re- 
plied. "My informant was Alexia 
of Prince Ostrekoff's bodyguard 
He and his brothers were quartered 
at the porter's lodge opposite." 
She inclined her head. 
"He was perfectly correct in his 
statement," she admitted. "Th. 
house was notoriously one of i;i 
fame. That was why I was eu: 
prised that the young women up 
stairs made such a fuss. Thev 
nlwav:; received the n 
blc people." 

"What about that passport?" 1 
asked, feekng that if he did n 
loose his g.-ip on the stem of tl 
wine-glass i- would break. 

She open-d her bag and handi 
it across f ! table. He studied 
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for a few minutes Inattentively. 
Ti»9 bearer, he learned, w a- known 
a.- Anna Kastellane. She was 2.2 
ytars old. her hair was dark, h-?r 
eye. were blue, her figure was slim, 
her profession waa undeclared and 
he.- birthplace had been at Petro- 
grad. He folded the document up 


ing with my back fo a hrlck wa 
tomorrow morninjr. instead of ste] 
pins Into 'hat airplane with yo 
The authorities here are most di 
agrecab'e about me. They do n< 
Been to understand my proressio 
at all." 

Abandonment 


. to I 


i the 


table. It was partly shf 
ment and partly genuine suspicion 
whirh prompted his next question. 
"'What about the other passport -1 " 
■ failed to shake her immobil- 


For 


defin 


ity 



■-YU.il 


shoulder," she 
which sounded 
have been 
ha* 4 been worthi 

She showed signs of wishing to 
leave and he called for the hilt. 
Th-n she spoke. 

"My other passport." she confided, 
"is for use in case of emergency 
You evidently have not studied Hi' 
art of espionage. To he a real suc- 
cess, a woman needs to be able to 
change her passport as often as her 
lover. We will take coffee together 
in the lounge and settle (his matter 
of the airplane. You are probably 
in greater danger here than you 
realize. I am not too well placed 
myself. I go to my room for a few 
minules. Will you wait for me 
where we took our coffee last 
night?" 

They left the room together but 
parted r.t the lift outside and Haven 
made his way toward the Bar. 

He crossed the hall and seated 
himself at the table which Anna 
Kastellane had indicated. The 
minutes passed, but there was no 
sign of her. Instead, there ad- 
vanced a melancholy cavalcade 
down the broad staircase— Alexis, 
upright and imposing as usual, 
walking with dignified and leisurely 
strides, but after him a sergeant 
and two soldiers, the latter with 
Alexis quickened 


though it was, Wilfred Haven 
was Ulogkally and ridiculously con- 
icious of one sensation and one sen- 
sation only. He had forgotten the 
dangers of which she had spoken 
in plain words. He remembered 
only that, single statement of her 
inlentions. She was going to sup- 
per with the Polish general who 
had looked at her so strangely, 
yet with so much obvious admira- 
tion, on the preceding evening. He 
Ft ruck the table with his fist, his 
fist which seemed swollen with up- 
standing veins, and he scowled Into 

"We are going to set to work to 
find (hat airplane right away," he 
insisted. "You are not going to 
sni per with that damned Pole," 

"Who on earth will stop me?" 
she demanded, "I may be doing 
this to save my life, but I rather 
expect to be amused. Ke is elderly, 
perhaps, but he is an at isloci 'ai. 

is a pity." she went on. "to have 
to sup so soon after our exi'd'en! 
dinner, but the general Is impa- 
tient. I have just spoken to him 
upon t',e telephone. He may be 
called back to duty at any mo- 
Haven's eyes were ablaze. 
"You shall not go," he declared. 
Her eyebrows were slowly up- 
lifted, she looked at him as though 
he had taken leave of his senses. 

"The strain of these days has 
been too much for you." she mur- 


■ight 


Iiicndly nation, but we should be 
giad if you would spare us the em- 
iana.-isment of your presence here." 

"That Is to say," Nakoli put in. 
"the Government would be glad ft 
you would withdraw from the coun- 
tiy before the arrival of the escort," 

Haven leaned forward in his 
chair. Again he felt the anger imi 
In his veins. 

"Perhaps you will advise nie how 
to get out of your city and where 
to go." 

The chief of police stroked his 

"You appear to have cor^e here. 
Mr, Haven, at your own will," he 

ly expect us to take over the 
responsibility of your future move- 

"But what frontier Is open?" 
Haven d.manded. 

Madi-iwill looked at him with a 
slow smile. 

"The frontier back into Russia. 
Which you are supposed to have 
crossed." he added, looking hard at 
the satchel, "with stolen property 
of great value." 

Haven rose to his feet. 

"So that's the game, is it?" he 
remarked bitterly. "You first of all 
order my bodyguard away, you are 
going to let those bloody Reds send 
in what they call an escort to deal 
with me, and you are turning me 
out of the hotel so that you will 
have no responsibility with regard 

^Madriwill fixed him with his pale 

"If you cared to deposit anything 
yen might have with you of "value, 
and the possession of which mieju 
he disputable, in the care of, say, 
one of our principal banks— the 
National Prmk of Warsaw, for in- 
stance and present yourself to us 
without luggage or any other en- 
the situation might bo 


She's supping in the restaurant at 
the present moment with the gen- 
eral commanding the garrison here. 
She can do what she likes until he 


lose 


has 


We 


t chai 


would have it. An order hps ar- 
rived from the general command- 
ing the garrison. We are to return 
lo Russian soil tonight. One may 
be willing to light," Alexis added, 
with a mighty sigh. "We cannot 
fight the army of Poland." 

Goading the Laggard 
They marched away, a strange 
pr. 'cession, Alc::is mngniiircntly in- 
different to his escort, and Haven 
felt his heart sink, was conscious 
indeed of a strange sense of lone- 
liness as they left him. Anna 


> the i 


by 


He 


e vlth a hard little laugh. 

tale bearer!" she scoffed, 
le discovered more stories 
count of my horrible life? 
ems to have found some tl'oi 

his own account." 
"It r s trouble splendidly earn, 
is tlv; cold retort. "Can we 
ss further this scheme of youi 


other methods. Foi 
perience at the tall house opposite 
the po-ter's lodge, where Prince 
Ostrekoffs bodyguard lodged — " 

He rose sudde-'ly to his feet For 
a moment, as he lowered forbid- 
dingly over her, she suffered a 
spasm of genuine physical fear. 

"You can go to hell by yourself" 
he declared. "I'll find my own way 
out of this blasted country." 

HAVEN was waiting for the 
lift when he felt a touch 
upon the shoulder. He 
turned around and was confronted 
by his friend, the young hotel clerk. 

"If you could spare a moment," 
Mr. Haven," the latter begged, "the 
manager of the hotel. Mr. Nakoli, 
would like lo see you." 

Haven was out of temper, angry 
with (he whole world and sick at 
heart. He answered almost roughly: 
"If the manager wants to see me, 
I shall be in my apartment." 

The young man made a sign lo 
the lift attendant, who removed his 
thumb from the button which he 
about to press. The lift re- 


vee-iisiilcr 


rncd toward the do< 


THRICE rejected by other 
hotels which, apparently un- 
der police orders, pretended 
to have no accommodations. Haven 
ordered his taxf driver to drive to 
a cafe. 

As he descended, the man mut- 
tered something in guttural Polish. 
Haven summoned ti 


He swaggered off. threading his 
way amongst the tables and ex- 
changing greetings with many ac- 
quaintances. 

Havsn whispered to the 
slonaire. The 
translated to the taxicab driver. 
The latter shook his head in know- 
ing fashion, waited until his pas- 
senger was safelv ensconced inside 
and drove off. To Haven the jour- 
ney seemed interminable, although, 
as a matter of fact, it took some- 
thing less than 20 minutes. At the 
end of that time his driver turned 
off the main boulevard and con- 
tinued for a short distance down a 
narrow street, pulling up eventually 
at a large and solid-looking house 
with a courtyard in front. The 
place appeared to be in darkness, 
but the sound of music stole out 
from behind the drawn curtains; 
from the narrow Taniight above the 
door came the sharp line of purple 
light. 

Haven paid his taxicab driver. A 
porter picked up his bags and 
led the way to the house. The 
door was opened almost immedi- 
ately by a manservant in livery. 
The porter whispered something to 
him. laid the bags upon the car- 
peted floor and took almost precipi- 
tate leave. The servant, motioning 
Haven to follow, entered a heavily 
furnished, gloom v apartment on the 
ground floor. The room was over- 
heated and a samovar was hissing 
on a side table. 

"Madam will pcc the gentleman." 
the servant announced in unex- 
pected English. 

Haven was left to himself for 
barely five minutes. Then the door 
opened and a woman made noise- 
less entrance. Haven rose to his 
feet and stared a! her in surprise 
which he found hard to conceal. 
She was tall, slim and pa'e, with 
thoughtful eyes and hair brushed 
hack from her forehead in the 
Italian fashion. She wore a plain 
black dress which Tilted her ad- 
mirably and was cut In the severest 
_ — ore no jewelry and 


nade 


She 


mod ! 


tary. 


"We 
i thi-; • 


irld; 


she answered. "In 


i very bad way Indeed, 
you of that. You have 
' o are watching 

who are only waiting 


with i 


r Of I 


private 
your every 
official one 

thority." 

"I don't see why I should sud- 
denly become so unpopular." Haven 
observed, lighting a cigarel. "What 
laws have I broken? What coun- 
try have I offended? I am, after 
all, an American official doing my 
duty." 

She struck him across the mouth 
with her fan lightly, and as I hough 
in fun, but with deliberate intent. 

"I am tired of your obvious ly- 
ing," she complained. "I will be 
as blunt with you as you have been 
with me. You have broken the 
laws of Russia, if such a country 
can be said to have any laws, by 
bringing out of it two or three 
million pounds' worth of jewels 
which had been already confiscated 
by the state." 

"Oh, you have been clever enough 
to find out all about me." she 
mocked. "I am a spy and a pros- 
Utut< 


with < 


left 


■ with General 


"It would be bei 
come to the ma 
he begged. "Thi 
tleman there from the police. It 

Haven turned away from the lift. 

"Take me there then." he as- 
sented shortly. 

The clerk led the way across the 
lounge and down a long passage to 
the back of the general offices, at 
the end of which he paused and 
knocked at a door. In response to 
an Invitation to enler. he stood on 
r ne side and Haven, passing in. 
found himself faced by a typical, 
bluck-bearded, middle-aged Pole 
seated at a desk with the sallow 
complexion of a man who has 
smoked too much all his life. 

In an easy-chair by his side was 
a man in plain black uniform, a 
man with a brown beard, hooked 
nose and light blue eyes of decep- 
tive mildness. The hotel manager 
rose and bowed to Haven. 

"I have the honor lo present, lo 
you, Mr. Haven. Col. Madriwill, 
chief of the police of Warsaw and 
connected also during the war with 
the Intelligence Department." 

Haven bowed and accepted a 
chair. He sat there, gloomily silent, 
the sairhel still under his arm. 

Col. Madriwill spoke smoothly. 
"A formal complaint has been re- 
ceived by us from an organization 
which seems to call itself a Com- 
mission for Public Safety, and the 
document is signed by sc. era) men 
who I suppose consider themselves 
officials of the new Russian Re- 
public. A definite complaint is 
made that you, Mr. Haven, have 
left the country with stolen prop- 
erty amounting to a very large sum. 
There is a further demand that vou 
be banded over to a military escort 
who are on their way here." 

"You know perfectly well that 
if you hand me over you will be 
guilty of murder." Haven observed. 

Col. Madriwill smiled politely. 

"We do not wish to seem discour- 
teous to the representative of a 


"Do you speak French, English 
or Russian?" he asked. 

The man twirled a fine mustache. 

"Every language, American gen- 
tleman." he replied condescendingly. 

"Tell me what this fellow is try- 
ing to say to me then." 

A few words passed between the 
commissionaire and the chauffeur, 
after which the former turned to 

"He says he cannot understand 
why you have difficulty in obtain- 
ing a room at the hotels, but if 
you cannot find shelter for the 
night, he knows a house where you 
can have a bed and no questions 
asked. The price will not be very 

"At a hotel?" Haven inquired. 

The commissionaire smiled as 
one man of the world to another. 

"A private hotel," he confided. 
"All suites, supper rooms, ladies if 
desired." 

"Tell him to wait for me. then," 
Haven begged, slipping a tip into 
the man's hand. "I shan't stay here 
very long." 

The cafe turned out be the best 
in the city. There were many 
tables, most of them occupied, and 
a gayly dressed little orchestra 
making fantastic music. He spread 
out his map. Suddenly Fred was 
standing before him, his coat-col- 
lar buttoned high to his throat and 
a black felt hat pulled down over 

"Say, Mr, Haven," he began in a 
muffled and almost angry tone, "if 
you don't know better than to sit 
about in a public cafe with a map 
on the table in front of you, it's 
time you and I swapped jobs. 

"Don't you know that this place 
is full of spies?" he remonstrated. 
"I can tell you I'm doing myself 
no good by stopping to speak to 
you, even for this moment. The 
little man three tables away is an 
agent of the police. He scooted out 
like a rabbit as son as he saw you 
produce the map and noticed the 
satchel. I'll bet you what you like 
he's in that telephone box. speak- 
ing to the police headquarters. 
Can't you take the damn thing off 
your wrist. Mr. Haven? 

"Don't vou stay around if vou're 
likely to get into trouble, Fred. 
All I want is to get out of the 
country and it doesn't seem to me 
there's any one who can help me 
do that." 


She smiled^ 1111 ' 

"You know they call this city the 
whispering city," she confided. 
"You want a room, I think, for the 
night? A companion perhaps?" 

"Certainly not," Haven replied. 
"The police have been interfering 
In my affairs and they have made 
It difficult for me to stay at a 
hotel. If you don't mind taking me 
in until the morning, I shall be 
very grateful." 

"You do not care to amuse your- 
self?" Madam persisted. "I have 
young lady guests of every nation 
and very good music. They are 
dancing now." There was no doubt 
In Haven's mind now that he was 
In o brothel. 

"Madam," Haven explained, "I 
am traveling on □ serious errand 
and I am not looking for distrac- 
after daylight 


i get : 


nicab,' 


Haven promised, producing his 
pocketbook, "I shall be ready to de- 
part. Here is 10 pounds." 

The woman nccepted the note 
with a little word of thanks. 

"I shall put you upon the ground 

t might be bet- 


"In i 


way?" he asked > 
3 but r 


reply. 

She led Haven along the passage 
into » wider hall and pushed open 
the door. He found himself in ft 
clean and well-furnished bedroom, 
with a bathroom opening from it. 
His two bags were upon a luggage 
stand and the coverlet of the bed 
was turned back. 

"I trust that you will sleep well, 
Mr. Haven," she said. "If you 
change vour mind, vou will find us 


the f 
dancing i 


; thei 


She took very deliberate and cour- 
teous leave of her guest and Haven, 
drawing up a chair in front of the 
round table in the center of the 
room, unrolled his map and recom- 
menced his study of it.' 

The night wore on. Haven felt 
:lf growing sleepy, yet he re- 


isted , 


t ide; 


"Thet 


.nly 


. . person who 
could," Fred replied, dropping his 
voice a little, "but then I rather 
fancy she's after you herself — she 
and another little gang of them." 


itomobilc drew up outside. 
The door of his room was swiftly 
opened and as swiftly closed. Anna 
Kastellane stood there, breathing 
quickly, her fingers still clenching 
the knob of the door behind her. 
Her eyes seemed to sweep around 


the room in one comprehensive 
flash. She nodded and regained 
her breath. 

"Thank heaven." she exclaimed, 
"you haven't been quite such a fool 
as you tried to appear! I was 
afraid I should find vou tucked up 
in bed." 

He rose to his feet. The auto- 
matic to wiiie.h his hand had leaped 
was still gripped in his fingers, hut 
with the muzzle pointing to the 

"What are you doing here?" he 
demanded. 

"Don't waste time," she advised. 
"It's now or never for both of us. 
You can keep your pistol in your 
hand, if you want to. You may 
have to use it. Take the smaller 
of your two bags. You can hold 
that in your left hand with the 
satchel. You'll have to leave the 
other behind. Come here.'" 

He obeyed like a child at school. 
He stood by her side whilst she 
opened the door softly and peered 
up and down the passage. Then 
she drew back into the room, clos- 
ing it again. 

"To the right." she whispered, 
"as far as you can go. then turn to 
the left. The front door is open. 
Outside the gate — the gate, too. is 
open— a car is waiting. Get into it. 
clap your hands and sit still. The 
man will know where lo lake you. 
When you get there— wait. Every- 
thing cite will happen— or it won't 
Shoot any one who intcrfers with 
you. You understand?" 

"Perfectly," he answered. 

He passed out of the front door 
and hurried down the paved way, 
through the gate and across the 
pavement. The door Of a big Ameri- 
can touring car standing there was 
also open. He sprang into it and 
clapped his hands. 

AFTER about half an hour's 
rapid motoring they passed 
through two great gates, ad- 
mitted by a sentry who presented 
arms at the sight of the card which 
the chauffeur extended toward him. 
On their left was a huge airdrome. 
They turned away from this to 
the open flying ground. Just out- 
side [.no of the hangars a large 
plane was drawn up. A man ap- 
pi cached the steps, patted them 
with his hand and. stretching up, 
unfastened the door above. Haven, 
eiunpietely resigned, did as indi- 
cated. He climbed into the body of 
the plane and took his place in'one 
of the four easy chairs. The man 
motioned him to remain where he 
was and retreated. The engine 
continued lo roar. 

Through the blurred glass he 
fancied that he saw twin lights 
advancing over the flying ground. 
An automobile! He rushed to the 
doorway. It was an automobile 
crossing the great open space, 
swaying with the pace at which 
it was being driven. It was stop- 
ping. It turned half round with a 
tremendous skid. There were fig- 
ures closing in upon the plane now. 
Out of the darkness someone came 
running up the steps. It was Anna 
Kastellane. dressed in a long Rus- 
sian tunic over her evening frock 
and an astrakhan cap. With her 
was the lantern-jawed man of the 
Hotel de 1 'Europe. 

They were off, speeding down the 
tracks, bumping along the ground. 
Suddenly there was a sense of 
lightness. Anna leaned back in her 
chair laughing hysterically. 

"Miracles!" she cried. "We are 

Awakening on the following 

ous experiences of Haven's life. 

"Are you awake?" Haven asked 
softly, leaning across the narrow 

There was no reply. Anna Kas- 
tellane, wrapped In her fur coat, 
was cuitcd tip and sleeping soundly. 

Haven washed, dressed and re- 
sumed his seat and with his head 
buried in his hands tried to estab- 
lish sonic coherence in his tlmnghls 
with regard to the events of the 
last few hours. If only Anna 
Kastellane would wake up. 

He looked at his watch. It was 
past seven o'clock. He turned 
around, attracted by a slight sound. 
Anna was sitting up In her place, 
Stretching her arms. Her fur coat 
had fallen back and the long tunic 
with astrakhan up to her throat 
scorned to be stifling her. She un- 
fastened it with lazy fingers and 
glanced at him, expressionless. 

"Well." she observed, "this is bet- 

"A great deal," he admitted. "Yet 
there aie things which worry me. 
I should like, if I may, to have a 
few words with you." 

"Oh, la la!" she mocked Impa- 
tiently. "What a strange person! 
You are always seeking for expla- 
nations. Why can you not be happy 
that you are alive, when there are 
so many people who would like to 
cut your throat? I am going lo 
bathe my eyes and wash. After- 
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i little toward her. 
Dying toward Hol- 
and," he said, ' we should be flying; 
due west. We are, on the contrary, 
and we have been, since early 
morning, flying due east" 

A brief silence followed his words. 
The fear that he had seen there 
once before wan creeping back 
into her eyes and her lips were 
quivering. 

"How do you know which way 
we are going?" she Rasped. 

"By the simplest of all means," 
he answered. "We are heading 
straight toward the rising sun." 

"It la not possible,' 1 she mur- 
mured. 

'IiOok out of the window for 
yourself," he suggested. "See from 
which direction the sunshine is 
falling." 

A sleepy-eyed attendant appeared 
Carrying a tray with coffee and 
rolls, which he set down between 

them. 

"Where is Captain Esteihaczy ?" 
Anna demanded. 

"He sleeps," the man replied. 

"Wake him at once." she insisted. 

The man looked doubtful. 

"The captain was in the cockpit 
till i. He left word that he was 
not to be disturbed until 9 o'clock." 

"Never mind that. It is very 
nearly 9 o'clock now. Tell him 
that I must speak to him. Our 
course Is wrongly set." 

The man withdraw. Haven kept 
his forefinger upon the map. 

''Assuming that we have been 
traveling in this direction all 
night," he remarked, "and have 
been making, say. seventy miles 
an hour, we should be over Bess- 
arabia now. ff the idea really is 
to land us in Russa, I am afraid 
it look3 like trouble." 

"You have your gun?" she asked 
eagerly. 

He nodded. Hi.- hand stole round 
to his hip pocket. Suddenly the 
complacency left his expression. 
She read the truth at once. 

"You have not got It!" she cried. 
"Where is It?" 

"It was in mv hip pocket when 
I went to Kleep last night." he 
groaned. "The button has been 
cut away. The pistol is gone. You 
;ire quite right, Anna Kuslellanc; 
I am too big a fool for a life of 
adventure." 

Esterhaczy was advancing slow- 
ly from the back of the saloon. He 
was indeed a sinister figure as he 
stepped out of the gloom into the 
sunshine which was flickerinc 
through the windows. He made 
no secret of the «un which he car- 
ried in his right band. With his 
left he steadied himself against 
the chair backs. 

"You sent for me, Anna Kastel- 
lane.'' he said. 

She swung round in her place. 

"I did. You were told by General 
G rotzowlll last night In my pres- 
ence to take us in this plane to Hol- 
land. Will you tell me why we 
are traveling in the opposite dirc- 

"You are very observant." he re- 
marked. "However, as you want 
(o know why, I must tell you that 
it was as a result of later orders." 

"from the general." 

"I do not believe it." she ex- 
claimed. "You arc lying to me." 

The man bowed and remained 
silent. It was a very eloquent 
silence. 

"My orders were," ho continued, 
ppr.-i kiii)* voiy impressively, "that, 
if you did not arrive until 7 o'clock 
this morning, you were to be taken 
westward and landed in Holland. 
If you arrived at the airdrome at 
any time before that -the precise 
hour of your arrival, I think was 
half past 2— you were to be taken 
eastward." 

Tha color flamed Up in her 
cheeks. Haven looked steadily 
out of the window as though he 
had not heard. A sad little throb 
of gratitude for his refusal to un- 
U,Mstand trembled in her heart. 

"So this is to be my reward for 


engaged in an almost hopeless 
struggle to adapt itself to impos- 
sible demands. It was Anna Kastel- 
lane who broke it at last. She 
spoke in quite an ordinary tone of 
voice, without looking at any one 

"So this is the revenge of a great 
Polish gentleman and soldier," she 
meditated. 

Haven's heart jumped at her 
words. Although they had no ma- 
terial effect upon the situation, he 
felt a curious lightening of his in- 
tense depression. 

"General Grotzowill had doubt- 
less sufficient provocation." Patin- 
sky observed, releasing his right 
hand from one of the huge gloves 
he had been wearing and .stroking 
his mustache. 

Anna turned to Esterhaczy. 

"And you?" 

He shrugged his shoulders. He 
was leaning against the chair OD 
the other side of the aisle, but his 
fingers caressed always the butt of 
his revolver and his eyes seldom 
wandered far from Haven. Hu- 
mors had reached him of the young 
American's courage. 

"As for me, mademoiselle." he 
replied, "you can have little of 
which to complain. I am a builder 
of motorcars and airplanes, who 
has lately been given a comnii -i.-aon 
by the generosity of our great gen- 
eral. I obey his orders blindly. 

"You have shown no interest, 
Anna Kastellane, as to our inten- 
tions with regard to your com- 
panion." purred Esterhaczy. 

She turned away from the win- 
dow and Haven, too, looked up. 


do you keep the key of that chain 
and lock?" 

Haven looked across hl Palinskv. 
The latter was yawning ill-humor- 
edly, but there was no sign of in- 
telligence or Interest in his face. 

"I keep it hidden In my hair." 
Haven whispered. "That Is why I 
never go to a barber's." 

She drew a little away. 

"There is no key," he said serl- 

"No key?" she repeated wonder- 
ingly. 

"None at all," he assured her. 
"There is a secret catch, though, 
which was patented by a New York 
ex-criminal and which no one yet 
has ever been able to deal with. 
You see, you have to handle two 
' different parts of the chain at the 
' same time to make it work." 

"It sounds ingenious," she mur- 
, mured. 

"It makes all the difference, of 
I course," he pointed out. "If I had 
a key, I should be at my wits' end. 
hiding it all the time. Last night, 
for instance, my clothes were gone 
through when they took my re- 
Haven shrugged his shoulders 
and turned back to Anna. 

"Anna Kastellane." he lowered his 
voice, but low bs it was it had a 
new note in it which thrilled her. 
"You and I have had our misun- 
derstandings. I am not sure even 
now whether I love you or hate you 
the more, but It is certain that at 
this moment our fates are linked 
together. You say that to be left 
here in Russia would be death for 
you. and to be left in these men's 
hands—" 

"Neither of these two things 
shall ever happen," she told him. 
Haven nodded sympathetically. 
"Watch all the time." Haven 
begged her. "I'm going to look out 
for my opportunity and take it. 
If I fail, you can always disown 
me. but what I want you to do is 
to be always on the watch. I may 
go for the man I decide to go for 
any time. Keep out of it if vou 
can, but remember only this— if the 
man I'm struggling with drops his 
gun. pick it up and shoot him like 
a dog if you get a chance. Shoot 
the other, too. If he comes along. 
Don't be afraid of hitting me. I'm 
lucky. Blaze away — keep the muz- 


Anna and she nodded. Her fingers 
closed on the satchel. Haven tow- 
ered for a moment over the figure 
of the recumbent man, then his 
left arm swung around his neck 
and his right hand was in his 
pocket. If Haven at times during 
the last few days had seemed slow- 
witted, at that instant he was 
amazingly quick of action. His 
own automatic — Esterhaczy had 
evidently discarded his in favor of 
the newer weapon was In his band 
in a moment. He held it out to 

"Take this," he muttered. 
She obeyed without hesitation. 
Esterhaczy was struggling wildly 
to rise to his feet, but he had not 
the strength of a child. 

"They rnbbed me of this," he 
continued, handling his beautifully 
polished automatic, "when I was 
asleep. It's only tit for tat. I 
think our friends in front will have 
enough to do for a time," he added, 
as the plane gave another violent 
lurch. "One thing we have to make 
certain of. though, and that is our 
friend the attendant." 

He pushed a bell. His right 
hand slipped under the table. Pres- 
ently the attendant, Olav, lum- 
bered into the saloon, pulling nn 


his 


- be e 


"I i 


irked. 


interested in myself. 
Yet tell me what it is that you pro- 
pose to do with him." 

"It is my friend here who decides 
that," Esterhaczy replied, indicat- 
ing his neighbor, his unpleasant 
smile once more in evidence. "It 
appears that there is already a 
small matter to be arranged be- 
tween the two. Mr. Haven Is in 
possession of some property belong- 
ing to the colonel." 
"That's a lie." Haven declared. 
"Later on," Patinsky threatened. 
"I hope to give this uncouth young 
man a lesson in manners. Before 
then, however. 1 shall require him 
to hand over to me the property 
he Is carrying In that satchel." 

Haven laughed, and curiously 
enough his laugh sounded almost 

"You've had one or two tries at 
that before." he reminded his ad- 
versary. 

Esterhaczy rose to his feet. 

"I shouldn't trust that sullen 
young man." he advised. "Even 
with t ho ridiculous bag strapped to 
his left wrist and without a gun 
he has unpleasant habits." 

Esterhaczy walked warily past 
Haven, his aulomatic very much in 
evidence. Soon they heard him 
mounting the rungs of the iron 
ladder. Patinsky lit a clgaret and 
leaned back in his chair. 

"I imagine the idea is," he whis- 
pered to Anna, leaning forward, 
"that we are not going to be left 
alone again until we have ar- 
rived at our destination, wherever 
that is." 

"It would be more polite." Patin- 
sky broke in, "if you raised your 

Haven waved his hand in ironical 

"We are not prisoners yet. 
Colonel.'' he reminded him. "Tell 
me," he went on, lowering his voice, 
"arc you really in danger if they 
set you down in Russia?" 

"If they set me down at any 
place from which they can com- 
municate with Moscow or Fetro- 
grad it is certain death." 

"Nothing to do with me?" he 
asked anxiously. 

"Nothing whatever to do with 

"I am going to ask you a ques- 
tion." she said, "which I have not 
asked you before and which, under 
oi.linarv circumstances I should 
not have dreamed of asking. Where 
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He eched in every nerve, but 
he held himself back, Patinsky 
was tense and watching. It was 
not the moment 

ABOUT twelve o'clock that 
morning some dried fish 
and a dish of stew was 
served to Anna Kastellane and 
Haven at one table and the pilot 
and Patinsky at the other. 

"Do you know anything about 
Odessa?" he asked his companion. 

"Not a thing." she answered, "ex- 
cept that I hope we are not going 

"Why not?" 

"Simply because It Is a port," 
she explained, "from which all man- 
ner of little tramp steamships cross 
to Asia Minor and trade around 
the Black Sea." 

A belt at the farther end of tha 
saloon rang. Patinsky's companion 
drained his tumblerful of wine, 
swallowed a liquor glassful of vod- 
ka afterward, and stood up. 

The bell rang again and their 
passage became more bumpy. But- 
toning his coat as he went, the 
pilot disappeared. 

"Observations, I expect," Patin- 
sky remarked. "A very careful 
pilot Esterhaczy." 

Esterhaczy almost stumbled into 
the saloon. There were tcicles upon 
his coat and hanging from his cap. 
His face, when he lifted his vizor 
was while, with mottled patches of 
purple. He drank two glasses of 
vodka and then sank Into the chair 
which the pilot had vacated. 

"We are running into a storm," 
he muttered to Patinsky. as he 
poured out a third glass of vodka. 
"My heart almost stopped beating. 
I have reduced the speed and told 
Leon to glance off the wind. We 
may toss about a little, but we shall 
be safer. I hope our wings are 
all right. This snow is going to 
weigh like hell." 

Suddenly the alarm bell rang. 
Patinsky rapidly arrayed himself 
in Eslerhaczy's discarded cap and 
coat. He adjusted his goggles and 
pulled down the flap of the cap. 

"Hope I will he able to stand it," 
be muttered, as he hurried off. 

They heard his footsteps climbing 
the rungs of the ladder. For a 
moment Anna Kastellane and Ha- 
ven looked into one another'3 eyes. 
There was doubt in hers; there 
was purpose in his. Chivalry was 
a great quality, but her life and 
his -not to spealt of his trust- 
came first 

Haven rose slowly to his feet. 
As though by a miracle his left 
arm was suddenly free of the en- 
circling bracelet. He looked at 


up— and quickly!" or- 
dered Haven. 

With a swirt movement his auto- 
matic stole from under the table. 
The attendant raised his arms. 
Haven looked steadfastly into his 
face, looked at the narrow eyes 
which had almost disappeared into 
bulging creases of flesh, and be- 
came very cautious indeed. 

"I am afraid," he said to Anna 
Kastellane. "that I must ask for 

feel in his coat pockets and his 
breast pockets. I shall shoot him 
through the heart if he makes a 

She passed her hands lightly 
over the man's huge body. They 
stole around toward his hip pocket 
and he flinched. She tugged for a 
moment and threw an old-fashioned 
but fully charged revolver on to 
the table. 

Haven scarcely allowed himself 
to glance at it. He still held his 
gun like a rock. 

"Finish with him. please," he 
begged. "He has iicd already. A 
man like this is dangerous to deal 

"I have searched from his boots 
to his neck," she announced, final- 
ly. "He has nothing more." 

The two men made their way — 
the attendant loading and Haven 
following— into the pantry and the 
various offices behind. A thorough- 
ly careful search produced no re- 
sults. In a tiny chamber beyond, 
however, where Esterhaczy had ap- 
parently spent the night, Haven 
found that for which he was in 
search — Esterhaczy's discarded re- 
volver under his pillow. He trans- 
ferred it to his own pocket. 

Arrived back in the saloon. Haven 
found changed conditions. 

Anna Kastellane had turned on 
the one electric lamp from the 
switch by her side and hy its light 
Haven could see that Esterhaczy 
had so far recovered as to be able 
to sit up. He had been talking, 
too. Haven heard his last words- - 

"You shall be set free In what- 
ever country of the world you 

"You couldn't Include me, I sup- 
pose?" Haven asked as he entered. 

"Nicolas Esterhaczy," he said, 
"why do you irritate me? Your life 
was in my hands a few minutes 
ago— your life is in my hands now. 
I dislike shooting sitting game, but 
for the sake of ihe young lady, for 
my own sake and the sake of other 
people, I know that it is my duty 
to shoot you in that chair. I shail 
have only Patlnskv to deal with 
then and I have dealt with him be- 
fore. Why should I let an enemy- 
live when he makes the odds 
against me doubtful?" 

Estcrhaczy was not a brave mat, 
but bo understood the guilt of 
bravado. 

"Well," ho admlited, "it appears 
that r am at your mercy. It do not 
sec what you have to gain by whole- 
sale murder. You would have to 
shoot every tine on the plane if you 
expected to get off. I do not think 
that even Anna Kastellane would 
applaud your action." 

She lowered the revolver which 
she had been holding steadily. 

Look at me, Nicolas Esterhaczy, 
said Anna. I have an uncertain 
forefinger. It is trembling and 
quivering even now. I have never 
shot a man and I should like to 
see one die. Tell me what you 
meant to do with us, or slip into 
hell." 

If the girl's forefinger was tremu- 
lous, her hand was steady enough. 
The small black circle of the re- 
volvers mouth gripped Ills eyes 


and held them. Esterhaczy quiv- 
ered in his place. 

"We are making for the Divinolf 
Marshes," he faltered. "Fiat, unin- 
habited land for 200 miles. We arc- 
going to drop Haven there when 
we have taken the Osliekoff jewels 
awav from him. As for you -" 

"Weir.- she interrupted coldly. "I 

"We are dropping you at the gen- 
eral's shooting box at I.alchini.- 1 '. -i 

Her eyes were like points of fire. 

Shall I shoot this man? We shall 
be safe then, Wilfred Huven." 

"Let him live." he enjoined firm- 
ly. "Killing is no woman's game, 
after all. One has to remember." 

She gave a little sob as she low- 
ered her arm. All the fierceness 
died out of her face. Underneath 
that light-fitting tunic he could see 
the quick rise and fall of hci 


"Bui you are at lef 

The wind, for a moment, had 
fallen. A blaze of lightning secme 1 
to open the sky. Haven became 
rigid. He pointed to the farther 

"Go there, Esterhaczy," he or- 
dered. "Patinsky is coming down." 
he added, turning to Anna. "I saw 
his feet upon the ladder." 

PATINSKY had, at least, cour- 
age or a sort. He realized a' 
once what had happened 
when he entered the saloon, nti.l 
cursed himself for not having i. 
lieved Esterhaczy of his revolv, ■; 
His own fingers slopped as thou pi 
galvanized, as they crept tow; rd 
his pocket. 

"Anna Kastellane," Haven soM. 
"your revolver is, I suppose, ful y 
loaded. Look in the breech lo 
be certain and keep Esterha- c- 
covered. You can do that?" 

"I can do that," she repeat d. 
examining the gun before r/'-.e 
swung around in her chair. 1 1 
hope that he moves. I should be 
a happier woman even now it I 
had killed him." 

"Shool if he stirs an inch," Haven 
enjoined. "Keep both your hands 
flat on the table, Esterhaczy. until 
I give the word. Now, Col. Fa- 
tinsky, you are listening?" 

"I am listening," was the cau- 
tious reply. 

"Take off your outside leather 
coat. See that your fingers don't 
stray one inch beyond the buttons. 
Remember. I'm waiching watching 
even -our thoughts. I'm only wait- 
ing for an opportunity to shoot." 

Patinsky had evidently no inten- 
tion of allowing him to do so. He 
took off his heavy shoepski n-lioed 
leather coat and let it fall to the 
floor, exactly according to instruc- 

Haven lowered his revolver, took 
a quick step forward and seiz".l 
Patinsky's arm. The latter marie no 
resistance and submitted himself to 
an extensive search. 

"Very good." Huven approved a.; 
he brought the matter to an end. 
"Now you can go and sit with vom 
friend Kslerhac/y at that, table and 
wc can have a little conversation," 

Haven picked up the revolve: 
from the table before him and 
handed them to Anna. 

"Out with them," he enjoined. 

She hesitated. 

"Is it wise?" she ventured. 

"It is wise." he assured her. "Un- 


ding place we could think of if w 
left them to it. Out with them!" 

Anna obeyed. One after the other 
the three weapons slid out the win 
dow of the plane. 

"Patinsky," Haven said. "I'm go- 
ing to ask you a question whim 
Esterhaczy has already unswcrc.l. 
It your reply coincides, well, we 
shall at least know where we are 
If Esterhaczy has lied, trouble may 
ensue. Where are we bound for? 
What is your next stop?" 

"The Divinoff Marshes," Patin 
sky replied. 

"Quite correct," Haven agreed. 
"I am glad to see that you have 
a loud-speaking communicator 
there. Go to it and tell your pilot 
to change his course a few degrees 
southward and make for Odessa." 

Esterhaczy promptly obeyed. 

"Listen to what I am saying, my 
friend," Anna put in, laying b«J 
hand upon Haven's arm. "I am 
speaking the truth. They are not 
to be trusted, either of them. The; 
are the tvpe who would break theii 
word of honor to God." 

Later on the wind died down. 
Even the clouds disappeared and 
the plane rode smoothly southward 
under a clear starlit sky. Anna 
Kastellane alone of the quartet, 
after the remains of their meal had 

dosed her eyes and dozed. The 
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three men, face to face with the 
climax of their journey, made no 
attempt to sleep. Esterhaezy and 
Palinsky talked in a low tone 
throughout the night. Haven brood- 


ed t 
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"You are a crazy young 
Esterhaezy finally broke the sile 
"Without our help you "nave not 
chance in a million of getting 
of Odessa alive." 

"Why not divide the jewels, 
will help you escape from Ode 
and the girl we will leave at 1hi 
General's chateau?" proposed Pat" 

Haven looked across at them 
grelfully. He was very young a 
human life had always seemed 
sacred thing to him. 

"J ought to have hilled you both,' 
he groaned. 

EHGE ZAKOFF. newly ap 
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The Governor swung aroui 
looked at Anna steadfastly for 
moment, anu pointed to a eha 
Hr himself moved to the place 
the other side of his desk. 

"So it is indeed you. my 
student," he observed, as soon a 
Lydfa Andrekovitch had left th- 
room. "I heard of you ! 
Peirograd. How long have yt 


in Odfif 


latter . 


35 : 


told him, smiling, "and _ 
heard a good deal already of Serge 
Zakoff. the Governor." 

He sighed. His was a thin, 
thoughtful face, with a mass of 
brown hair rind brown eyes marred 
hy loo light eyebrows, He wore a 
severe, well-fitting uniform, a red 
sash tied around his tunic. 

His eyes were fixed upon her. but 
without undue steadfastness. His 
pule face Was expressionless. His 
surprise at seeing her having de- 
parted, he showed not the slielilest 
sign Of any other emotion. 

Anna related the story of the 

troubles in the clouds. 

"You are here. Comrade Anna." 
the Governor said, "and you are 
welcome, but proceed quickly, for 
I can hear that outside they are 
Incoming impatient. How can I 
h.-lp you? First of all tell me this 
— is the American you Speak of 
your lover?" 

"He is not." she replied, a spot 
of color slowly flaming in her 
cheeks. He believes incredible thirds 
about me and he apparently dis- 
likes me more than any one else 
on earth." 

"Proceed then," Zakoff enjoined. 

"You can help me. you can save 
our two lives and win our eternal 
gratitude.'' she explained, "if you 
will drive with me to the flying 
ground, or give me a permit which 
no one dare dispute, to depart with 
the American as soon as we are 
loaded up with petrol and oil. and 
order your guard to arrest Palin- 
sky and Esterhaezy, if they at- 
tempt to force their wav into the 
plane." 

Serge Zakoff reflected for sev- 
eral moments. 

"You are asking a great deal." 
he observed. "These men may 
make a grave business of it." 

Zakoff drew half a sheet of new- 
ly printed note paper toward him 
and wrote upon it swiftly. He 
signed his name and, unlocking 
the drawer, produced a great seal 
with which he stamped it. 

"This will take you out of 
Odessa," be announced, "mid will 
secure the obedience of every one 
upon the flying ground." 

She slipped the paper down the 
bosom of her dress and, leaning 
over, kissed him lightly on both 
cheeks. There were tears in her 

"Serge Zakoff," she said, "you 
have made mo your debtor for all 
mv life- 
She passed out Into the street 
with a. little farewell wave of the 
hand. Round the corner she found 
her taxicab waiting. 

At the gate of the irdromc she 
was slopped in peremptory fashion 
by two soldiers. She produced the 
;.:i.sswh!eh Serg< Zahorf had signed. 
They saluted and waved her on. 
An officer, crossing the frying 
ground, held up his hand. A glance 
at the pass and he. too, saluted. 

Haven and the pilot, with their 
coats off, were otoring away petrol 
and oIL There was a hint of un- 
conscious triumph in her tone as 
Bhe showed tbe former the magic 
slip of paper. 

"We are at liberty to remain here, 
to buy oil and petrol at Government 
prices, and to depart when it 
pleases us* she pointed out with 
satisf action. 

There was a flash in Haven's 

^"Listen," he begged. "We have 
enough fuel In stock, now to take 
us half over Europe. You are not 
thinking of waiting for those two?" 
She laughed derisively. 



they shot upward, then he turned 
round to Leon. 

"Why didn't you keep the course 
I chalked up?" Haven demanded. 

"I turned to avoid a wind pocket," 
the man replied sullenly. "There's 
another one coming. We were fly- 
ing loo high." 

"What rubbish are you talking 
about wind pockets?" Haven asked 
curtly. "There's isn't a breath of 
wind or a cloud in the sky." 

The man growled and pointed 
over his shoulder. 

"Look behind, master; you will 

Haven steadied himself with one 
hand and leaned toward the side 
of the car. Almost as he did so, 
some instinct prompted him not to 
prolong the motion. He turned hack 
abruptly. Leon was almost bend- 

"Why the devil don't you look 
over your own side?'' he demanded. 

Taken all together. Haven came 
to a prompt but most, disquieting 
decision. Leon had a plan. He had 
meant to throw him out of his 
place and to take over the plane. 
Was he on his own or was Olav 
in the plot? Haven steadied down 
the speed while he reasoned the 
matter out. If Olav was in the plot, 
Anna might be in danger— he must 
make some excuse to hand over 
the control before long and get 
back into the saloon. 
"Leon," he muttered. 


' the i 


replied. 


"I have a pain," Haven c 
"It was the coffee which Olav m; 
me drink. Wili you lake over 
half an hour?" 

The man nodded and unfaslei 

"Don't alter the course," Ha' 
enjoined, without undue empha 
as he handed over the stick. ". 
sure you meant it for the h 
but the course as it is now i 
take us to safely." 

The change wa! 
Haven lingered for a moment in 
the observer's scat. Then he swung 
himself onto the iron ladder and 
descended step by step until he 
pushed open the door whic 
To his 


effected. 


plat 


3 In ( 


rknef 


he called out. 
Ho fancied that he heard a 
groan, but in the same instant ho 
ffllt a sharp flick upon each cheek, 
as thought he had been struck with 
a whip, and almost simultaneously 
a suffocating sensation at the 
throat. His cry was stifled. Ho felt 
the blood rush to his head. Olav'a 
face loomed up in front of him 
through the darkness. 

"If master struggles," he threat- 
ened, "I pull the cord tighter. One 
more pull and master will be dead." 

For a moment life surged away— 
even his tongue was powerless. He 
lost consciousness. 

Haven opened his eyes upon What 
.seemed to him at first some ghast- 
ly nightmare. He was lying upon 
the floor of the saloon and bis 
arms, from his wrists to his shoul- 
ders, were bound to his body with 
strips of dried and micured leather. 
His ankle 
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"Wait for our executioners!'' she 
exclaimed. "Why should we? How 
soon can we start?" she added, 
turning to the pilot. 

The man shook his head angrily. 
"You are passengers, you two," 
he declared. "Captain Esterhaezy 
I shall not 
hority. We 
r the night. It is 
snry." 

He felt an Iron grip upon bis arm. 
Haven led him into the furthermost 
coiner of the hangar and then re- 
leased him. Slowly he opened bis 
pocketbook and brought out a pile 
of notes. The man, who had opened 
his mouth to protest, was suddenly 

They found Olav in the saloon, 
staring at them in surprise. 

"We are starting at once," Anna 
announced. 

"We cannot start without Capt. 
Esterhaczy," the man objected 
sullenly. 

"Get that out of your head," 
Haven enjoined, blocking the pas- 
sage. "You leave Leon alone. 
Here's a thousand kronen. Put 
them into your pocket. There'll be 
plenty more to come if you behave 
yourself and obey orders. If you 
kick up a fuss, you'll he thrown 

"But what will they do — the 
others?" the man demanded, stupe- 
fied. "We cannot leave them be- 
hind." 

"We can and we're going to end 
that's all their la to It," Haven as* 
sured him as the engine began to 
roar. "Get back Into the pantry, 
Olav, and look afler things. We'll 
need some food presently." 


Suddenly there was a bump and 
a jerk forward. One more bump 
and then a sensation of velvety 
smoothness. They were off the 
ground, mounting rapidly. 

On the ground below the faces of 
Patinsky of the Polish Cavalry and 
Nicolas Esterhaczy were turned 
skyward to where a small black 
speck was disappearing in the dis- 
tance and their eyes were full of 
hate. 

SERENITY in the skios, ex- 
altation tempered with ex- 
haustion, marked the first 
stage of that amazing return cruise. 
On the evening of the second day, 
Haven produced his map and 
spread it across the table. 

"I'm afraid there's nothing for 
it," he told her, "but to wheel north, 
cross over a portion of Germany 
by night, without lights, and come 
down in Holland. If we're going 
strong and the weather's good and 
we have enough petrol, we might 
even make England. The point is, 
however, that we daren't risk any 
of the frontiers." 

"I wouldn't like to trust our pres. 
ent pair of cutthroats to far," he 
remarked, as he did his best to 
struggle into Esterhaczy's sheep- 
skin coat which was several sizes 
too small for him. "There is just 
one thing more," he went on, after 
a moment's hesitation. "My satchel 
gets in my way when I'm taking 
over and I daren't loosen the claim 
up here—one lurch and It would 
be gone forever. There's no chance 


"You can cover it with your coat, 
and sleep with your feet upon It, or 
perhaps put it under your pillow?" 

"Of course, I will take care of it," 
she promised. "Every day since I 
first met you I have been longing 
to know how you could ever release 
yourself from it without a key." 

"And alas, you won't know," he 
told her with a good-humored smile, 
"until I hand it over. I've prom- 
ised to let no one see the trick— 
not even the Archangel Gabriel, if 
he came down and offered to take 
care of it. I'll show you the mo- 
ment we're out of this mess, how- 
ever. Excuse me." 

He raised her fingers to his lips. 
She gave them to him willingly 
enough, but though her eyes had 
grown kinder during the last 21 
hours, her manner was more aloof. 
He knew quite well that there was 
o j tie i lung still between them of 
trouble or suspicion. 

He caught a glimpse of a white 
face, as Olav leaned out from his 
pantry, an evil-looking face from 
Ita sheer animalism. For a moment 
Haven hesitated. He felt a curious 
unwillingness to leave her, yet, on 
the other hand, she must be safe. 
There was no possible harm which 
could come to her there. Olav was 
his bought slave, with nothing to 
gain by infidelity. Leon would be 
under his own control throughout 
the night. 

He read the record, frowning. 
The altitude was 200 meters below 
that which he had chalked up be- 
fore his descent. Ho leaned forward 
to look at the compass. They were 
i raveling very nearly due north. He 
Changed the control swiftly and 


by his 

tug at the loose end am 
agony at his ihroat recommenced. 
Opposite to him. in the most dis- 

also bound hand and foot and 
groaning feebly. Her eyes were 
pools of horror. She called out to 
him piteously. 

Olav chuckled and gave a further 
pull at the cord which he held, so 
that Haven almost shrieked with 
the agony of it, 

"It would have been well to kill 
us!" he cried. "Now we must kill 
you. We throw you over when wo 
come lo the water. Water is safest. 
Perhaps I throw you over first," 
he went on, looking down at Haven. 
"I talk a little to the lady after- 
ward. Yes?" 

The man shook with laughter. 

"Do not look at me," Anna 
begged. "Whatever you do, do not 
look at me. Try to keep his atten- 
tion, if you can." 

Haven tightened his lips and did 
as he was bidden. Nevertheless, 
even when, he withdrew his eyes 
to look at Olav, he understood the 
meaning of the queer little noise 
that he had heard, in epite of the 
roar of the engine when first he 
had recovered consciousness. Anna 
had evidently discovered a portion 
of the brass clasp of the window 
which had a jagged edge, and she 
was rubbing the eoi rl which bound 
ber wrists steadily against it. Al- 
ready her hand was covered with 
blood where she had slipped. Haven 
played his part. 

"Listen to me carefully- there is 
no hurry," said Haven. "I will 
speak so that you will understand. 
We will forget this little quarrel - 
we will all four go together to 
London; there I will take you to 
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a bank. I sha.1T not offer you stones 
of a. pretty color which would not 
be worth to you as much as peb- 
bles. I shall give you gold and 
kronen notes- all that you can 
carry. I will give you and Leon 
eBOUgh to buy a palace as big as 
the Czar's, as many wives as the 
JSullan of Turkey, and more wine 
or food than you can eat all your 
Hves." 

Haven paused, and the duration 
of that pause was the supreme 
agony of his life. His eyes were 
fixed on the distraught face of 
the man who was leaning toward 
him, his mouth open, the perspira- 
tion standing out on his forehead, 
s! niggling fiercely between belief 
and disbelief, afraid to come to a 
decision, yet fascinated by the pic- 
tures hi.-; captive was drawing. 

Olav wiped the sweat from his 
forehead, He pulled his coat open. 

"I hear," he said. "I bear all 
that. Perhaps I make a mistake, 
but Leon and I— We wilt have the 
jewels. You and the woman — " he 
pointed downward, "the water." 

One awful, yet wonderful vision, 
and Haven for a moment closed his 
eyes. Anna was there bending for- 
ward, unhurried, calm, the fire of 
purpose in her violet eyea, her 
lougue playing lightly a cruel steel 
blade drawn back, four, five inches 
hohind OIhv's bulgy neck. Then in 
It went. There was a sound the 
like of which Haven had never 
heard before— the rending of hu- 
man flesh. " * * Anna cent over 
her work. She drove the knife far- 
ther in still. 

'"You must deal with Leon," she 
said after she had untaped him. 
"Presently I will come to the lad- 
der and call to you. Then we shall 
know that all is well." 

He suddeniv caught her into his 
arms. It was the wildest embrace 
of his life. * * * Ho closed the 
door of the saloon behind him and 
mounted the iron ladder. 

Leon half glanced around at the 
Bound ni the mounting footsteps. 

"It Is finished, Olav?" he grunted. 

There was no reply. Leon turned 
npiin and met Haven's fist crash- 
ing into his face. He collapsed 
with scarcely a groan. Haven 
snatched the stick away from his 
nerveless fingers and devoted the 
next few moments to steadying the 

A:- soon as it was running smooth- 
ly, he seized the already senseless 
man by the collar, unfastened the 
strap, and with the merest jerk of 
his arm sent him overboard. Then 
he touched the electric switch 
which showed him his map and 
drove happily into the darkness. 

Haven's eves were fixed upon 
the faint, indefinite horizon. He 
began to talk to himself— and, real- 
izing the fact , stopped suddenly. 
Presently he found himself repeat- 
ing a piayer. Then a storm of 
rain cooled the fever in him. He 
ached for the grim line ahead, 
which never materialized. 

"Land!" he prayed. "Land! Show 
me land!" 

Anna came out in wild disorder 
of hair and clothes, locked her arms 
around the rail, and looked anx- 
iously up at him. 

He pointed with his right hand 
ahead. 

"Lf.nd! Cliffs!" he thundered. 
"Behind them, to the left there— 
Norwich! Bring me brandy, Anna, 
I'm choking. Hang something 
white out of the window. The 
place Is bristling with guns." 

All the time he was depressing 
the l:-ver. They drifted, scarcely 
•MX) fet high, over a golf course. 
They touched the ground like a 
graceful bird, raji bumpily for 50 
yards, and stopped in front of the 
club paling. Soon they were sur- 
rounded by an excited mob. 

Haven stood up In his place and 
vnved his hand. 

"Fetch Elisaveta Osterkoff!" he 
nhnuled. "Cry out so that the 
whole world can hear! Tell the 
Prince I've kept my word!" 

Then he toupled over and lay 
motionless. Thev had to lift him 
from iiis seat and there were pea- 
pie who whispered that he was 

T T WAS on the seventeenth 
I morning that Haven woke with 
a curiously changed feeling in 
his nerves and body. He raised 
himself in the bed. He knew 
quite well that those while-capped 
women around him were purses, 
1hat this must be a hospital and 
that he was in a friendly world, 
lie called out, feebly enough at 
first, A nurse, who had been 
standing at the window, started 
at the sound of his voice and came 
to him at once. 

"Where am IT* be asked weakly, 

"In the Cromer Nursing Home." 

"How long have I been here!" 

"Seventeen days." 


"Is that coffee I can smell?' 
"It is, and you shall have 
if you lie quiet," she replied, 
lng the bell. "Don't talk ( 


^nt." 


a kindly faced man 
who came toward the bedside with 
outstretched hands. 

"Dad!" he exclaimed. "How on 
earth did you get here?" 

"They cabled me— some one did - 
the day after you arrived," Norman 
Haven explained. "I caught a fast 
boat and here I am." 

"Very sporting of you, dad. 1 
hope it won't interfere with bus! 


Mr. 

which 
chairn 
hankers' 


H< 

prising 
me of the largest 
in America. He lefl 
half hour. 


nurse brought him som 
which he lit a elgaret, 
■Nurst 


-ived. I had E 


lei loi 


wrist by 

interrupted himself. "No -I forgot. 
It was in the plane. I took it off 
so that I could fight Leon. Still, 
there was a satchel," he went on, 
looking around the room. "It had 
a brass plate with 'American Em- 
bassy, St. Petersburg' stamped 
upon it. Then there was a dark 
brown chamois-leather belt around 

The nurse nodded. 

"I dare say," she assented indif- 
ferently. "I wasn't here when you 
were admitted. All your belong- 


ings, though, would be very care- 
fully looked after." 

"I'm sure they would." he agreed, 
his eyes still, however, searching 
the room. "All the same, I shall 
ask the doctor whether I can have 
them brought here. You see," he 
explained, "they were the cause of 
my adventure, and it was some 
adventure, I can tell you. I had 
two dear friends in St. Petersburg 
and I swore before God that 
would bring into this country whal 
ever they entrusted to me. 
times I thought I was beaten, 
times it seemed impossible to 
ceed. But we did it in the 
We got through. Do you mind one 

"I don't approve of it," she de- 
murred. 

"About the young lady who was 
with me? I thought perhaps she 
Wlghj have been in to see me. Is 

"I really don't quite know," the 
nurse replied. "She was here a 
few days ago — a very beautiful 
young lady, she was — with a kind 
of foreign appearance. Spoke Eng- 
lish as well as you or I, but with 
an accent as though she had lived 
abroad." 

"Yes," Haven assented. "She 
was Russian, as a matter of fact. 
I hoped that she might be here." 

"I'll ask Matron if she is coming 
back," the nurse promised; "or the 
doctor would he certain to know." 

His father entered, followed by 
the doctor. 

"You'll do," the doctor 
"How would you like a few 

papers *" 


moi.i belt around my waist and an 
embassy satchel —that was behind 
in the plane—" 

"Yes, I remember the chamois 
belt," the doctor remarked. "I took 

"I had two dear friends in St. 
Petersburg- you've heard me speak 
of them- the Prince and Princess 
Michael Ostrcknff. They trusted 
me with the contents of that belt 
and the embassy bag, and I 
brought them through, my God! 
* • ' Never mind, I brought 
them through. I want them here 
while I lie and think about it. And 
dad the girl? Anna Kaslellane? 
I thought I should have seen her 
by now. Where is she?" 

The doctor glanced oueslioningly 
at Norman Haven. The latter hesi- 
tated. 

"My dear boy." he said, "it's all 
right, of course, but, naturally 
enough, while you were unconscious 
no one here understood the posi- 
tion. Miss Kaslellane waited about 
for several days until the doctor 
pronounced that you were out of 
danger, then she hired a car and 
went away to her friends. She 
was going to telephone." 

"And she didn't?" Haven asked 
anxiously. 

"We haven't heard f:-om her 
since," was the reluctant reply. 

"And the satchel? My belt?" 
Haven insisted, with a sudden hor- 
rible presentment. 

His father frowned. 

"She appears to have taken them 
with her," he acknowledged. "The 
matron here — everyone — understood 
that they were her property." 



blade drawn back, four, five inches behind OlaVs 


LONDON seemed a strangely 
human city to Wilfred 
Haven as he trod its pave- 
ments for the second time in his 
life one April morning about three 
weeks later. 

He turned from Bond St. inlo 
Clifford St. and rang the bell of 
a small house of singularly neat ap- 
pearance. A somberly dressed man- 
servant admitted him. 

"Is Mr. Felix Drayton in?" 
Haven inquired, 

Felix Drayton had few of the 
me aocrisms of the profession of 
whizh he was at once a solid 
support and brilliant ornament. He 
had started the routine work of an 
office altogether too monotonous 
for his taste. At 40 years of age he 
had set up for himself, still under 
the Mantle of the law, but taking 
only cases which interested him. 
He was. as a matter of fact, a par- 
ticularly skillful and successful in- 
quiry agent. He welcomed his vis- 
itor cordially but without effusion 
and waved him to a chair. 

"War?" he inquired, alluding to 
the other's limp. 

"No such luck," was the regretful 
reply. "I got rather knocked to 
pieces in that trip across from 
Russia 1 told you about. Our med- 
ical department at the embassy 
here turned me down last week, or 
I should have been off to training 
camp in a few days. Told me to 
go back in six months. Perhaps 
they're right. I did have rather a 
twisting. I want to devote the 
whole of that six months to clear- 
ing up — well, that matter about 
which I wrote you. I sha'n't have a 
moment's peace until we've got to 
the bottom of it." 

"I like your way of outlining 
your case. Mr. Haven," he said. 

"My duties apparently arc three- 
fold," he proceeded. "First of all. 
you wanted to discover the fate 
of the jewels, secondly the where- 
abouts of the young lady who had 
confiscated them —the two might be 
said to go together- and thirdly, 
having lost the instructions com- 
mitted to your care, you wished me 
to discover the whereabouts of 
BHlsaveta Ostrekoff. in order that 
you might at once explain the posi- 
tion to her. Incidentals, yoo 
wished me to set confidential in- 
quiries on foot among the best- 
known jewelers and jewel mer- 
chants in case any portion of the 
stolen propertv should be offered 
to them." 

"Quite right." Haven ay reed ft 

"The companion of your travels 
here," Felix Drayton continued, 
glancing at his own notes, "was a 
young woman calling herself Anna 
Kastellane. You were rather vague 
as to where you found her. 

"Piecing together your story, s« 
far as it concerns the young lady," 
Drayton reflected, "there is ;i strong 
SUgg< stloh that she was a spy." 

"There is," Haven confessed un- 
willingly. 

"I think we may take it for 
granted," Felix Drayton went on, 
"that the enterprise of Esterhaciy 
and Patinsky was entirely a— er — 
private one. Patinsky was one ef 
the few men in the world who knew 
about the jewels and Estei haezy 
was his accomplice. You got rid 
of them very cleverly. That li ft 
you alone with Miss Anna Kastel- 
lane. The attack upon your lives 
by the pilot and steward ot the air- 
plane was again. I think, a sheer 
attempt at personal loot, such an 
attempt as a person carrying about 
with him f3,0OUO0O worth ot jewels 
in a confined space Is — er— some- 
what liable to. We arrive now at 
the young lady. What was her ob- 
ject in coming to England? Did 
she tell you?" 

"She offered me very little of her 
confidence," Hayden acknowledged. 
"She seemed to me, at first at any 
rate, just like an ordinary refugee." 

"Were you, or should I say are 
you, attached to her?" 

"In a way £ was inclined to be," 
Haven admitted, looking down at 
the carpet upon which the ferrule 
of his stick was tracing a nivstic 
design. "It was all very difficult," 
he added. "When 1 discovered what 
.sort of a house it was from which 
I had rescued her. I felt that I had 
been deceived and made use of. At 
Warsaw there were indications that 
General Grotzowill considered her 
hi-: mistress or his |)Ossihl,- mistress. 
Of course, as a Soviet spy Grotzo- 
will was known to be a monarchist 
—she may have been trying to get 
information from him." 

"Yet during the later stages of 
your journey you seem to have 
frosted her a lot," Drayton re- 
marked thoughtfully. 

"What in hell could I do'/" Haven 
demanded. "We had two of the 
•oldest, most denegerale heasts to 
deal with you could imagine. We 
had to be allies against them, at 
any rate." 

Felix Drayton lit a cfgaeet and 
ni: he: the box across to his visitor. 
"Mr. Haven," he said firmly, "w* 
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stored." Haven replied, "I shall fix- 
plain (he situation to her and pay 
her (he estimated value. She will 
have to take money instead of the 

"God bless my soul!" Felix Dray- 
ton e-;elaimed. "What did you ;-ay 
they were worth?'' 

Three million pounds." 

"But -hut, my dear fellow." the 
other protested, "vou dtd every. 
Bring that was humanly possible." 

"IVc fixed it all up with my 
father." _ Haven confided. "Thank 
God, he's a rieh man. It's going 
to be written off my account whan 
he fakes me into partnership. She 
may not have It all at once, but 
she'll gfat it within the next lew 

The telephone on Drayton's desk 
tinkled. He lifted the receiver to 
his ear and listened. His face 
showed no surprise. He might have 
been considering an invitation to 

"Wili you wait one moment, 
please," he begged. 

Drayton placed his hand over the 
mouthpiece of the telephone and 
looked across the desk at his com- 

"Haskell's, the jewelers in Bond 
St.," he announced. "They have 
just runs up to tell me that one 
of the smaller Ostrekoff emeralds 
is being offered to them at the 
present moment." 

Haven sprang to his feet. 

"C.mo on," he cried. "How do 
we get there?" 

Tied 


offering the jewels Is Anna Kastel- 
lane. Any attempt nt disposing of 
a haul like that would be done In 
a round-about way. Remember, we 
are rot after one small emerald— 
it's the lot we want— f,1.i;ii'!. orxi 
wortli. Here, smoke a rigaret. Vou 
and I are going to look at platomm 
and gold clgarct cases. Leave 
hing_ to me. there's a good 


fellow 


This 


the | 

t.-> p, 

his 


r phoned 
sated in 


office, slightly 
above the level of the ah up, his 
famous magnifying j^lass in his eye 
and mi emerald poised delUMiHy 
between his fingers. After a mi- 
nute examination he laid the latier 

Mud. velvet spread out before loai 


iiMu.- iiril. bill certainly less dis- 

plarent and devoid of all suggestion 

"If you do not care to buy the 
stone. Mr. Haskell," she said, "I 
thought you might possibly he kind 
enough to give me some idea Of 
Its value, in case I should bo dis- 
pose! In advance upon it the sum 
of which my friend Is 1n need. I 


The car drove off. Mr. Haskell 
joined his friend. 

"You don't need to worry with 
any of your sleuths so far as that 
lady is concerned. Felix," he re- 
marked. "Lady Bott, her name is. 
Her husband was a city knight 
and though he wasn't a millionaire, 
she's good for what she cares to 
buy. Same dodge as usual, of 
course. She's offering the jewel 
for a friend and won't tell her 

He turned away with a little nod 
of farewell. Felix Drayton led his 
companion across the street into a 
famous cocktail bar. They seated 
themselves in two easy chairs. The 
solicitor gave an order, then went 
in search of the telephone box. He 
returned in a few minutes. 

"Lady Bott's club is the Alpha," 
he announced. "I shall have a 
man playing there this evening and 
a list of her principal associate* 
in the morning." 

At that moment Anna Kastellane 
herself walked in. 

For an appreciable space of time. 
Haven was like a boxer taking Hie 
count insensible and insen;- ii ivc. 
He sat grasping the arms of his 
chair, gazing across tit the little 
circle of modish-looking men and 
women among whom Anna Kastrl- 
lane was seated. There was not 
the slightest manner of doubt con- 
cerning her Identity, nor. he re- 
flected with a curious pang, was 
there the slightest manner of doubt, 
but that she had swept past him 
Into the room without a gesture L ,t 
recognition, without the slightest 

eta) of ever having seen him before. 

He dabbed at his forehead. Felix 
Drayton pressed anol her cocktail 
into his hand. 

"We don't want to go at this 
affair ot yours bull-headed." said 
Drayton. "There's more in it 
than appears upon the surface. The 
girl would never have attempted a 
bluff like that if she hadn't either 
great roii.'ldence in you or If she 
wasn't pretty hard pressed." 

"Who are the people with her?" 
Haven demanded. 
""Well, the dark, elegant-looking 
young man is Boris Roussky. who 
was once in the Russian Emb:, sy 
here and who was sent over at the 
beginning of the Revolution to try 
and create friendly feeling with the 
new regime. The stout man with 
the ht:i-li beard i--' Si-ryc Mclgounoff. 

"He is a Russian of a different 
type— a treat shipping man. I must 
confess that I don't know much 
about him or what he stands for. 
The languid lady with the beauti- 
ful eyes and sables Is his wife. The 
pale young man with the fare of 
an archbishop I3 the Grand Duke 
Fctcr— one of the heirs to the 
throne, if anything should happen 
to the Romanoffs." 

"What on earth is Anna Kastel- 
lane doing in that crowd?" Haven 

"She might easily have found her 
way 1. hurt-," Felix Drayton pointed 
out, "if my surmise:^ connected with 
her are correct. I'm afraid that, 
you'll have to make up your mind 
that your young lady friend is a 
spy— a very scheming young person 
indeed. As such, she might easily 
be connected, with the two Russians 
— Roussiiy and Mrigoonoff. What 
they're al! doing with Peter, though, 


voung wo 
Mis.- kills; 
"If she 


lagine. There are ex- 
it the 'revolution P in 
: out, I think the 
ould have to go." 
1 very well." Haven 
t what about the Os- 
s? I'm terrified to 
my moment Elisoveta 
arrive to claim them, 
pproach this young 
ice and find out at 

Id be changing our 
lie," Felix Drayton 
f Idea, then, would be 
; young^Iady, Recuse 

:ed, but he stuck it 
can't we do that, any- 


Inly was that." Haven 
if you let her wall; 
lat are you going to 
vela Ostrckotf comes 

have her jewels all 
md. I'll promise you 
Drayton declared. 


iseoverod crimes before 
into her own. but finally 
3 them. I should very 

veta Ostrekoff." P 
akes after her mother," 
fided, "she is one of the 


MARIO drew out the table 
to enable Felix Drayton to 
pass and escorted him 
across the room. The elderly man 
rose from his chair and shook 
hands in dignified fashion. The 
woman bowed. The girl smiled 
dazzlingly. 

"We were unfortunate enough to 
miss you this morning by a few 
miautes," the man observed. "Per- 
mit me to present you to my wife. 
Mm©. Olia-Uransky. and the young 
lady who for some years has been 
our ward — the Princess Flisaveiu 
Ostrekoff. I am Colonel Oliastran- 
sky, in 1115- younger days of His Im- 
perial Majesty's Guards." 

Xt was all very formally done. 
Felix Drayton, who had lived 
abroad long enough to have im- 
bibed Contin-nlal customs, lifted 


fin; ( 


irld." 


eh arming 


in the 


Felix Drayton nodded thought- 
fully and helped himself to a 

"Well," he observed, "it's queer 
how little reliance there is to be 
placed on Russian consanguinity." 

Other people besides Wilfred 
Haven turned their heads and 
forgot to look away when, a few 
minutes later, a young woman with 
two companions was ushered into 
the restaurant. Beautiful girls were 
rather the rule than the exception 
at the embassy, but her beauty was 
Of an unusual type. Her hair, even 
in the shadowful room, was yellow 
as corn. Her eyes were dark and 
deeply set. Her lips were parted 
with an almost childish interest as 
she glanced around. With her came 
an elderly woman with something 
of a presence, although her clothes 
were simple and unfashionable, 
and. following them, an elderly 
man with gray hair and mustache 
and a military bearing, one of that 
not uncommon type whose clothes 
and tout ensemble seem equally 
well preserved, 

"But what is remarkable," Haven 
confided, staring across at her in 
dazed fashion, "is that, except that 
she is taller, she is the image or 
the Princess. I never thought that 
I should see hair and eves like that 
again." 

"The Princess who?" 

"The Princess who with her hus- 
band is responsible for my trust. 
The Princess Ostrekoff, the mother 
of the girl for whom we are search- 
ing— Elisaveta Ostrekoff." 

"The man Is Col. Oliastransky, 
one of the earliest Russian refu- 
gees." said Drayton. 

Felix Drayton lost his appear, 
ance of complete imperturbability. 
He glanced across the room. The 
entrance ot the newcomers seemed 
to have created no comment among 
Anna Kastellane and her friends. 

"It would be a queer coincidence " 
Drayton meditated, "If this should 
turn out to bo the young lady or 
whom we are in search. Perhaps 
we had better hope that it Isn't. 
To be asked to produce the jewels 
at a moment's notice might be 
embarrassing." 

Haven shuddered. 

Mario, the manager, who had 
been talking to the new arrivals, 
came smilingly across the room. He 
little knew what a bombshell he 
carried in his hand. Arrived at 
their table, he bowed to Felix 
Drayton. 

"Mr. Drayton," he remarked, "you 
have the good fortune, as always. 
The most beautiful young lady who 
has entered my restaurant this sea- 
son is inquiring about you. Her 
dame de compagnie and guardian 
suggest that you pay your re- 

"They came in, then, without 
being members," Felix Drayton 
observed, aa he rose to his feet, 

Mario leaned a little farther over 
the table. 

"The Princess Elisaveta Ostre- 
koff," he confided. 


. to 


Havens fhoulder. "Mr. Wilfred 
Haven — Vine. Oliastransky, the 
I'rin.-ess '■-lisaveta Ostrekoff, Colo- 
nel Oliastransky." 

Haven greeted each in turn. It 
seemed to him that Elisaveta was 
even moie beautiful at close quar- 
tan. The color of her hair was 
entrancing and I he texture of It 
like fine silk. She smiled up at 
him with becoming tinilditv. 

"You will forgive my saying that 
your resemblance to your mother 
is very striking," he went on. "I 
used to think that no one else in 
the world could possess such won- 
derful hair and eyes. I see now 
that I was wrong." 

She blushed charmingly. 

"We are interfering with your 
luncheon, I fear," Felix Drayton 
suggested. 

"Let us meet for coffee." the 
Colonel proposed, with his eyes 
upon the dish which had just ar- 
rived, "or we will come around to 
the office of Mr. Drayton after 
luncheon -whichever you prefer." 

"Might I suggest mv office?" the 
latter begged. "This is a very in- 
timate place and the matters of 
which we must speak are of some 
importance." 

"Wherever you say." Madame as- 
sented graciously. 

"In an hour's time, then." 

"We will be with you." 

Elisaveta caught at Haven's 
wrist and drew him down toward 
her. Her eyes were dancing with 

"When shall I see my jewels?*" 
she whispered. 

Haven groaned in spirit, but it 
was impossible to look at her with- 

"You shall see I hem before long," 

The two men returned to their 
table. Haven leaned back in his 
place with his hands in his pockets 
and a despairing frown upon his 
forehead. 

Thev looked at the far end. Anna 
had left. 

"And you say she's like her 
mother?" Felix Drayton reflected, 
helping himself to another glass of 

"Marvelously, Precisely the same 
eyes, and her mother's hair must 
have been exactly that color when 
she was young." 

"Elisaveta Ostrekoff," Felix Dray- 
ton repeated thoughtfully. "The 
Princess Elisaveta O.-trekoff. Yes. 
it sounds well. Our search, after 
all, wasn't a long one." he went on, 
"It's astonishing, when you have a 
great fortune to offer, how soon 
you discover a missing person. If 
it had been the other way. my 
agents might have failed every- 
where." 

"I didn't Imagine there would be 
much difficulty about it," Haven 
observed. "They told me In Petro- 
grad. though, that (he last time a 
letter got through it was from 
Florence." 

The elder man pushed back his 
plate and ordered coffee and the 
bill. He had lunched very well and 
he had no intention of allowing a 
difficult situation to interfere with 
his digestion. 

"I think." he declared, "that you 
had better leave most of the talk- 
ing to me. By tomorrow I shall 
know something about your friend. 


Tn the pleasant afternoon sun- say whe 

shine which flooded Felix Dray- this poii 

ton's library, Wlllred Haven found have no 

something pathetic in the appear- identity 

once of the two older visilors. Col, Mr. Has 

Oliastransky held himself with the by your 

same military precision, but his think It 

black coat showed signs of many larger a 

pressings, his trousers were faded, must, c 

and the carefully repaired shoes that yoi 

and gaiters had passed their epoch you to t 

of seemly service. His wife's toilette. Haven \ 

too, left something to be desired in the jew 

style. Elisaveta alone represented money." 


luxury. Apart from her beauty, her 
brack georgette gown was cut by an 
artist, her silk stockings and siloes 
were of the latest mode. She wore 
no jewelry and the simplest of hats. 
Curled up in her easy chair she 
presented a fascinating picture. 

"Mr. Haven, please." she railed 
to him softly. 

He came over to her side at once. 

"Tell me what It Is you have 
brought really. Is it jewels?" 

"I am forbidden to open my 
mouth." be told her- good-humoi ed- 
ly. "I had a very difficult job get- 
ting out of Petrograd and journey- 
ing over here, and I made one 
slight blunder. For that, my man 
of affairs has sentenced me to 
silence — while business is being con. 

She laughed up at him. 

"Our anxieties have consequently 
been great and we should like to 
know from you at once. Mr, Dray- 
Ion, what this young gentleman 
has luoughl us from the OsLrekofr 
family? If It is jewels-where are 
they? If it is money —how much 
is it?" 

"The orignal bequest." Felix Dray- 
ton confided cautiously, "was a 
packet of jewelry." 

"Jewelry?" the Colonel repeated. 
"To what valup. Mr. Drayton? You 
must pardon our anxiety. The mat- 
ter Is of vital Importance to us." 

"You can set your minds at ease," 
Felix Drayton assured him. "The 
value of those jewels will be suffi- 
cient !o free you all from f i na nci-i. [ 

"The amount?" Madame de- 


"You must prepare for a shock." 
he said. "The jewels might realize 
as much as one or even X2,000.- 

000—" 

"They are valued at three." 
Haven interposed stubbornly. 

The girl's soft fingers twined 
themselves into Haven's. Even she 
could find no words, but her eyes 
were full of adoration. 

"When can r see them?" she 
asked. "When can we — sell some- 
thing?" 

"Concerning the delivery of the 
jewels themselves there may be I 
speak to you quite frankly -a brief 
delay," said Drayton, slowly. 

Dismay settled upon their coun- 
tenances. The girl withdrew her 
fingers from Haven's anil suddcnlv 
:,at upright. There was a flash in 
her beautiful eyes —half of fear 
half of anger. She seemed to be 

"Delay?" she repeated, and even 
her voice had changed. "Why- 
should there be any delay? The 
jewels are my property. Mr. Haven, 
to whom they were intrusted, haj 
arrived. Where are they, please'.'" 
she concluded almost sharply, as 
she swung around to face him. 

"Delay In the delivery of the 
Jewels themselves.'' Felix Drayton 
reiterated. "As regards money, there 


Ha' 


Mr. 

understand, prepared 


; had gone 
:ncnt. The 


Mr. Haven." Fell: 


hitch in the proceedings."' 

"A thousand pounds!" the Colonel 
gasped. "Certainly, certainly. Mr. 
Drayton. I am sure that Elisaveta 
would appreciate It. We should all 


few days, 
hand and 


t for you to consider -we 
asked for any proofs of 
or anything of that sort, 
en la too much impressed 
likeness to your mother to 
necessary, but when the 
nounts are dealt with, you 

are the person we know 
?. When that is done, Mr. 
Ill hand over to you either 
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THE ECSTATIC look was re- 
turning to the girl's face, 
but there was still the 
shadow of that calculating gleam 
in her eyes. 

"Who is going to value them?" 
she asked shrewdly. 

"All that will be equably ar- 
ranged. Prim-ess," be assured her. 
"Mr, Haven will discharge bis trust 
honorably." 

"I know I can rely upon you," 
the girl -said, looking- up into her 
companion's! face. "It is just one's 
curiosity which almost burls. You 
say so little, but there is a mystery 
somewhere, is there not?" 

"There is a mystery," Drayton 
confessed, "ll is a mystery which 
I hope will be cleared up within 
the next few hours, and. so tar as 
the financial pari of it is concerned, 
it will never affect you, because 
if you do not pet the jewels, you 
will get their full value. Our young 
friend here is one of the fortunate 
persona of the world. He has a 
lather who is known throughout 
England and America as a multi- 
millionaire. If you,'' he went on, 

turning to the gill, "are the Prin- 
cess Elisaveta Ostrekoff, a fact 
which we look upon as already dem- 
onstrated, and he should be unable 
to produce the jewels, he will pay 
vou their full value in cash. I think 
I can say that. Haven?" 

"Surely," the young man agreed. 
"If you could just make up your 
mind," he went on. turning to the 
girl, whose fini/crs were now tight- 
ly holding his. "not to think of the 
jewels for a day or two but just 
to be content with Ihe reali/.alion 
that there are 13,000,000 comins 10 
vou. probably before the end of the 
week, ccrlainlv before the end of 
the month— well, that would take 
i, load off my mind." 

A young man who could produce 
I.'i.uiin.uOO! She looked at him with 
the fullest measure of her old 

A fine, s=:j-..n;;-lm>king yomig man, 


thing in the world you ask me I 
will do. But you must be my 
guardian. You must not leave me 
alone again." 

The secretary appeared. He hand- : 


to clear out If you will now. If 
you can see me at 7 o'clock, I will 
tell you all I've been able to dis- 
cover about Miss Anna Kastel- 

"You don't think I ought to go 
and see her myself?" Haven sug- 
gested doggedly. 

"As a last resource only," Dray- 
ton enjoined. 

Anna Kastellane. one morning a 
week after her luncheon parly at 
(he l-Jmbassv Club, nepped out of a 
taxicab in front of the Times Li- 
brary to find herself immediately 
accosted by a passerby. Her face 
scarcely reflected the pleasure 
which the latter seemed to find in 
the meeting. 

"This is the most fortunate thing 
that has happened to me for days," 
Boris Roussky said impressively. 
"Why do you never answer letters, 
Anna Kastellane?" 

"Why do you write them?" was 
the cool rejoinder. 

The very elegant young man bit 
his lips. Anna Kastellane was 
one of the conundrums of his very 
conceited existence. Her manner 
toward him was a continual source 

"I w ole you olllcially because It 
was my duty." he confided. "I 
wrote you privately because I 
wished to tee and sneak io you on 
a very Important matter." 

"What you have lo sav lo me 
officially— which is all I want to 
hear—could have been said in your 
letter," she pointed out. "I live by 
myself in a small flat and I do not 
receive visitors. I explained that 
to vou once before." 

"When will it please you, Ihen, 
lo receive the official communica- 
tion which I am asked lo make io 
yoii?" be inquired stiffly. 

"Here on this pavement aad 


log. 


looked at 


tsl : 


Med m Lor 


! fol 


ed 


counted them, 
put them in an envelope and 
passed it nci'..-. lo Elisaveia. Dray- 
ion scribble:! some form of receipt. 
She moved lo the table at his in- 
vitation and signed It. 

"You must give me your ad- 
dress," eaid Haven. 

Col. Olia: transkv coughed nerv- 
ously. 

"We were not quite sure how 
things would be with us financially," 
he explained. "We are staying at 
a very small boarding house in 
the Bayswater Koad, No. 23A. If 
Kllsavela wishes, and I am sure 
she will. We can move tomorrow." 

"How would it be," Fe"ix Dray- 
ton suggested, "if you and your 
ward and madame if she cares to, 
of course, were to come here at 
Ihe same linn- a week from today? 
We might have further news for 

The girl put her hands upon 
Haven's shoulders and dragged him 
down. 

"Will there be some more 
jnc.i'.cy?" she whispered in his ear. 

He ignored the faint quiver of 
anxiety In her tone and laughed 
encouragingly. 

"You can' draw £10.000 if you like 
tomorrow," he promised. "That is 
- unless I hand you over the 

J She held his head between the 
palms of her hands and kisse l him 
on both Cheeks. The color flamed 
into his face. A strand of her 
beautiful hair had brushed across 
his forehead. She released him, 
laughing mockingly. 

"I discover that my guardian is 
a little shy," she murmured. 

"Never mind. There will be a 
time when he knows me bettor." 


ng him wistfuUv. Yet thii 
or some inexplicable reason, 
nore than cold to him. She 
Ivan inclined to be rude. 
"Official business," he prole 


be 


leled 


It is 20 mir 
u lunch with me?" 
"To be seen with you in a public 


ihe reminded hi 
most the same thing as my coming 
to the offices. At the embassy, 
there was a reason for our meeting 
- lo lunch a dc-jx is a different 
thinrr." 

"We can have a private room, If 
vou like," he suggested. "There 
are several little places I know of 
close by." 

She drew away from him in mo- 
mentary disgust. He suffered no 
loss of composure. He looked upon 
her gesture aa due entirely to 


"You can come to my flat this 
evening at teatime." she conceded 
—"at * o'clock or soon after. The 
address is No. <a Harford St. 

"Delighted," he murmured. "And 
for luncheon?" 

"Of that there is nothing to be 
eafd," she replied. "Good morn- 
Boris Roussky passed on unwill- 
ingly, after a very florid farewell. 
He lit a cigcret and continued h.s 
stroll into Oxford Circus and down 
Regent St., casting about him in 
Ind fo: 


of ht>i 


tude. Thei 


had 


'In let 


thai 


:ed. "the shops will be closed." 
Drayton saw his visitors out him- 
self, returned to his study and, 
standing on the hearthrug, took a 
cigaret from ihe box, which he 
first passed to Haven, and lit it. 

"Well, we staved that off pretty 
well, on the whole," he remarked, 
"Quite a reasonable old bird, the 
colonel, but by George, what a 
beauty your ward is! You will find 
your hands pretty full, young fel- 
low. How about the likeness to 
her mother, eh? Does that grow 

"It is the most amazing thing 
I ever knew." Haven pronounced. 
"There is a picture of the Princess 
in court dress, painted at the time 
of her marriage, in which her 
height is not noticeable, and you 
would swear that it was a picture 
ot Elisaveta. Her voice, too every- 
thing. Drayion, do you think she 
is going In he absolutely furious 
if we don't gel back the jewels?" 

Drayton smiled. 

"I think she will put up with the 
money," he replied. "I want you 


been reports about his 
in;j that month he had served on 
the Cheka. Officially he bad been 
successful enough; as a human 
being, some even of his own UB- 
sociates had turned from him. After 
all, with his social gifts, London 
w.-.s the place for him, As (or the 
girl, he had never yet found diffi- 
culty with any member of her sex. 
Her aloofness was beginning to in- 
trigue him. She was different from 
these others who had imbibed the 
new doctrines. They were acquies- 
cent lo the point of sloppiness. 
After a course of them Anna Kas- 
tellane would be a positive tonic 


asked to discuss with you. In this 
country the need for absolute se- 
crecy does not occur as in Russia, 
Serge Melgounoff is of the opinion 
that you should now become for- 
mally associated with us." 

"I do not share Serge Melgoun- 
off's opinion," she announced. "I 
j. refer to work, if at all, from out- 
side." 

He tapped a cigaret upon the 
table, hoping that she would notice 
his beautiful hands— the ring with 
the marvelous coat of arms —he 
forgot from whose dead finger he 
had snatched it. Anna Kastellane, 
he reflected, was inclined to be a 
little difficult. She must be re- 
minded of certain things, very deli- 
cately but firmly. The mission was 
entirely to his liking. 

"I do not think that a positive 
refusal would be acceptable to the 
committee, or, if you will pardon 
my saying so, advisable," he remon- 
strated. "There ts excellent work 
which you could do regularly in our 
Organization. You must remember 
that here in London there are no 
longer facilities for the work w hich 
you did so well in Russia and Po- 
land." 

"I agree with you there," was the 
calm reply, "It seems to me that 
my work has come to a natural 
termination. I am thinking, there- 
fore, of discontinuing it, or at any 
rale, taking a holiday." 

He shook his head gravely. 

"Holidays are not yet for us," he 
declared didactically. "There are 
many nations to be taught the new 
doctrine, a whole world waiting for 
enlightenment. London should be a 
great center for us. There is much 
work which we could do very welt 
together. My present secretary is 
stupid - 1 was thinking of offering 
you the post. The salary would be 
worth consideration." 

There was a very curious expres- 
sion which shonp sometimes in her 
blue eyes, he meditated, as he 
looked across at her through the 
mist of cigaret smoke. If he had 
not been a very clever man, he 
might have misunderstood it. He 
might even have believed that his 
suc.i;i si ion had been offensive. 
Then he suddenly remembered what 
probably lay behind It all. She 
meant perhaps to keep this great 
fortune which had fallen into her 

lazy iiu fond, unless they had same 
strong impulse toward work. She 
was far too pretly really lo be kept 
In the serious walks of life, al- 
though the attraction of wording 
with him should have made more 
appeal lo her. She dismissed the 
matter flippant iv. 

"I do not think that I should 
make a good secretary, Boris Rous- 

"Nor should I perhaps make you 
a good master." be admitted in- 
dulgently. "I may seem hard and 
severe officially, but in private life 
I have my weaknesses. I dare say 
you have realized, Anna Kastellane, 
thai you are one of them." 

'"Am I?" she rejoined. "Well, go 
on, please, with the rest of what 
yon have to say." 

"The rest of what I have to say," 
he confided, "concerns the Ostre- 
koff jewels." 

She looked up quickly. She had 
always known that this would come 
Some day, but its arrival at that 
particular moment was a little un- 
expected. 

"The director thinks, we all 
think" he continued 
• that it Is time we c 
ai rangement with you 
them." 

"What sort of an arrangement?" 
she demanded. 

"You are making my task diffi- 
cult,'' he complained. '"You know 
perfectly well that the properly of 
the aristocracy of Russia has been 
declared forfeit to the people. The 
Ostrekoff jewels are part of such 
property. You did your duty as 


the Jewels, Anna Kastellane. You 
are not in a position to do so." 

"How do you know that I have 
not sold half of them ■» ready ?" she 
demanded. 

"I am convinced that you have 
not done anything so foolish'" he 
exclaimed. "The jewels eie not 
your to dispose of. They belung to 
the Government, which will soon be 
officially recognized as the Soviet 
Government of Russia. There would 
be very serious trouble If it were 
discovered that Ihey had bet:; tam- 
pered with." 

Anna Kastellane leaned fc.uk In 
her chair and laughed. With half- 
closed eyes but widely parted lips, 
she laughed with the full enjoy- 
ment of one whose sense cf humor 
has been irresistibly appealed to. 
lie watched her at first tolerantly, 
afterward with something ap- 
proaching annoyance. 

"You are really very funny," she 
said at last. "I was not working 
for you at all when I fell in with 
that dear lamb of an American and 
made use of him to help me to get 
to Warsaw. I have worked for 
you — perhaps — but I am not your 
stave or the slave of your Govern- 
ment. I stole tnose jewels on my 
own. and I rather think that I am 
going to keep them." 

A very different Boris I.'oussky 
made himself evident. His mouth 
had contracted until the corners 
formed a sharp line. A frown 
Which looked as if It had come to 
stay was upon his forehead. His 
eyes were like twin pieces of steel. 

"If you talk in that way, Anna 
Kastellane, you may find yourself 
before long in great danger." he 
warned her, "danger from which no 
power on this earth will be able to 
protect you. You are a servant of 
the Soviet, a fact which you cannot 
be allowed to forget." 

"And the Soviet demands from 
me the Ostrekoff jewels?" 

"It docs and it intends to have 
them." 

"And you would like me to be 
your private secretary?" 

"It would be a suitable post for 
you and one which I think you de- 
She began to laugh again. He 
watched her in intense anger. 

"Perhaps you are right," she ad- 
mitted, wiping her eyes. "Perhaps 
I do deserve to hecome your secre- 
tary, to atone for ever having been 
mixed up with any of you, I wilt 
not punish myself so severely, 

"I.'ooner than give up the jewels, 
I would rather return them to the 
young man from whom I took 
thein." 

"You are talk ng now like a fool. 
Anna Kateilane!" he exclaimed, 
with fury in his tone. 

He opened hie lips and closed 
them again. He paused lo reflect. 
The girl was not such a fool after 
all. Why should not she be entitled 
to a share? He would probably be 
able to get it away from her after- 


"Let 


is," he proposed, "explore 
billtles of an arrangement. 
I am inclined to agree with you. I 
think that some share, at any rate, 
should come to you for your cour- 
age and enterprise. Make a sug- 
gestion to me. I am your friend. I 
will talk it over with the depart- 
ment this evening." 

She leaned forward and pressed 
the bell. 

"Sorry to send you awr.y," she 
apologized. "I have another visitor 
due and I think that I hear the lift. 
You can talk It over with your de- 
partment. Boris Roussky. but the 
suggested arrangement had better 
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appearance. Boris Roussky had 
alternative but to go. He bowed 
fingers courteously 
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ting room of her miniature flat in 
Harford St. that evening with a 
sense of great contentment. He 
was artist enough to appreciate the 
good tasts of her simple furnish- 
ings, the value of her etchings and 
her other few but priceless objets 
d'art. The pearl-gray coloring of 
the walls pleased him. She, too, 
must be quite on artist, he decided. 
They would make a wonderful pair. 

"Now for the business, please," 
she requested, as soon as he had 
finished his second cup of tea. 

"It is you who drive one to for- 
get." he observed. "However, you 
shall have your way. Here is one 
of Ihe official matters which I am 


of the young man, Wilfred 
Haven. If he had bad his way they 
would have passed out of our reach 

think it best that you shou'd now 
be relieved of them. The first is 
that we need money; the second is 
even more serious. Our position in 
this country is, as you know, pre- 
carious. The young man Haven, or 
even Elisaveta Ostrekoff herself, 
may appeal to the police, claiming 
that the jewels were stolen. In 
that case you might have to give 
them up " 

"So might you," she interrupted. 

"We think not." he replied calmly. 

"In the first place, we have 
special facilities for disposing of 
Ihem. In the second, although we 
may not yet be recognized, we are 
the only Government which exists 
in Russia today, and the enactment 
providing that the property of the 
aristocracy reverts to the people, 
from whom It came, has received 
the official seat. We can deal with 


had it tern; 

He paused outside, 
and down the street 
a taxicab. 
most immediately attracted by 
man who was lounging on th 
pavement opposite and gazirv 


•ely i 


: the 


withstanding his 
Boris Roussky v, 
fool and he recogn: 


rindoi 


This 


I detective 


sight 


of the police -Engl: 
— he might be the agent of a pri- 
vate inquiry office or he might be 
doing this on his own account. One 
thing, however, was very certain — 
his present occupation was watch- 
ing the block of flats in which 
Anna Kastellanc's abode was sit- 
uated. Boris Roussky turned on 
his heel, entered the automatic lift, 
mounted to the third floor and 
caused himself to be readmitted to 
her presence. She looked at him m 

"Back again," she observed coldly. 
"I have come back," he confided, 
"to give you e word of warning. I 


do not think that you realize the 
dangerous position lu which you 
have placed yourself by retaining 
possession of those jewels. For in- 
stance, a detective — an agent of 
the police, I think he Is— is watch- 
ing your flat at the present mo- 
ment." 

"If he Is of the police," Anna 
Kastellane remarked, "he Is prob- 
ably there to protect me." 

"He is more likely to be there to 
arrest you," the Russian rejoined 
bluntly. "I have warned you and I 
warn you again, Anna Kastellane, 
you cannot hold those jewels safely. 
From the point ot view of the law 
of this country, you are nothing 
more nor less than a thief. Either 
the authorities will seize the jewels 
by force or some private persona 
will take them from you by theft. 
If the latter, they may cost vou 
your lire. You bad better hand 
them over Into our keeping and we 
will make a generous arrangement 
with you." 

She rang the bell once more. 

"I will consider the matter," she 
promised him. 

COL. OLIA STR ANSKY, h 1 e 
wife and his ward, the Prin- 
cess Elisaveta Ostrekoff, 
lunched on the following day In 
much magnificence. There had 
been no difficulty, with his slim, 
military figure, about buying 
clothes for the Colonel. His black 
morning coat and dark gray 

trousers, Burlington Arcade .-hoes 
and spats and Scott's silk bat 
all became him welt and helped 
him to present a dignified 
and aristocratic appearance. With 
his wife the "'ready-made'' shops 
had not been quite so successful, 
but she, too, was a changed wom- 
an. Elisaveta bad found n dark 
brown costume at the establish- 
ment of a famous French dressmak- 
er in which she was more dis- 
trai-lingly beautiful than ever. They 
did not repeat their mistake of 
the week before and invade the 
sacred precincts of the Erthassv 
Club, but descended instead from 
their hired motorcar before the 
much humbler premises of the 
Golden Calf Restaurant in the 
neighborhood of Oxford St. Mon- 
sieur Cochot, the proprietor, struck 
an attitude at their entrance. H* 
hastened to relieve himself of the 
dish he was carrying and came 
forward all smiles and bows. 

"Monsieur le Colonel!" he ex- 
claimed. "Madame! Mademoiselle! 
One preceives thai things have hap- 
pened. The good fortune? It is ar- 
rived, ye3?" 

"It is arrived," the Colonel as- 
sented solemnly. "Mademoiselle no 
longer Monsieur Cochot. My ward 
has received the fortune long prom- 
ised to her by her parents In Pelro- 
grad. With it she takes once more 
her title. Behold. Monsieur Cochet, 
the Princess Elisaveta Ostrekoff.'' 

Monsieur Cochot bowed a nd 
bowed again. The summoned 
Madame from behind the little 
counter from which she dispensed 
wines and aperitifs. They all talked 
together until the Colonel inter- 
rupted. 

"It Is enough," he declared. "Tbe 
business of the moment is tc lunch, 
to eat and drink of your best. Mon- 
sieur Cochot, and to receive a note 
of what, owing to your kindness 

and consideration, we still owe yon" 
Monsieur Cochot wiped a tear 
from his eye with the corner of the 
napkin he had been brandishing, 
Nothing could have been more wel- 
come than such a windfall. He 
bustled his patrons to tbe best (able 
In the restaurant, then darted off 
to interview the chef. Madame 
mixed aperitifs with her own hands 
and graciously accepted one. They 
were all remarkably gay. 

"I wonder," the Colonel specu- 
lated, "what is to happen today — 
Whether Mr. Haven will produce the 
jewels or more of these exceedingly 
pleasant banknot -s.'' 

The girl smiled happily. 
'•I do not very much mind," the 
confident, "I shall, of course, marry 
Mr. Haven. He will deserve it for 
bringing me this great fortune. Be- 
sides —I like him," 

"Elisaveta is right," Madame 
Oliastransky declared. "The young 
man pleases me. too. He is hand- 
some and, to judge from what his 
lawyer said, of e;reat wealth.*' 

"I am glad that he is rich," the 
girl reflected, pushing back an un- 
ruly strand of hair from her fore- 
head. "I am delighted to know that 
we shall be rich for all our lives. If 
he were poor, I think I should re- 
ward him in the same fashion— I 
will marry him. I have grown so 


' of o 


■ life " 


Madame coughed. 
"It would be discreet," she sug- 
gested, "if the details of what we 
have been through, of our dear 
Child's sufferings, for instance, re- 
mained locked in our own bosoms 
for the present. 

"Just at the moment, I think — 
b1 at do you say, Henry my dear? 
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I think no mention at all of the 
Folics Hergeres, fur instance, of the 
Carlton at Monte Carlo, the nego- 
tiation with the Hipodrome here." 
The Colonel looked around nerv- 

"Not a word, Bay dear," he agreed. 
"I am entirely of your opinion." 

"It is a matter of common sense." 
the Kirl declared. "There are one 
or two friends whom we must for- 
get also. I shall be as nice .is J 
can to Wilfred Haven. Perhaps lis 
will want to man v mo very quickly 
— that would be better." 

There wa3 for a moment some- 
thing calculating in those beautiful 
eyea, the mouth seemed a little 
older, the girtishoess lesa evident. 
It war only a brief interlude, how- 
ever. A moment later she war sip- 
pine her aperitif luxuriously, the 
cynosure, as Usual, of every pair 
of male eves in the vicinity 

"I think." Madame Oliastransky 
assured her, with rather heavy 
archness, "that, when he see; you 
today he will 


at her flat yesterday for an hour 
and he was seen with her in the 
West End during the morning." 

"What T want to know is why 
she went off with my jewels," 
rked bittt ■ 


aid," 


i.'kiv :\ 


t off t 


.' Office. 
"I wonder how long it really does 
take in this country," Elisaveta 
speculated. "America is so wonder^ 
ful for that. Yon can get up from 
the luncheon table and come back 
to dinner married." 

"With a Regis' iv office it is not 
a long affair." Madame Oliastransky 
surmised. "The young man waa 
very much attracted yesterday, it 
was cysv to see Today it will be 
his finish." 

"And the good bed be thanked," 
Kiisayd miirmur^l fervently. ■■:(i;it 

We shall travel. Yes. I have made 
, up my mind about that. I shall 
have ihe most, hautiful fro.l:s in 
the world. I shall have my picture 
painted by that or zy French artist. 
Wo may have a yacht. For certain 
we shall have .in apartment in 
Paris. There will be enough always 

likely you will t'o'liveln oru^of 

my houses while we are away. Tint 
can ea-ily be arranged." 

Madame Olinstr.'nsky sighed She 
had drunk two classes of oil red 
wine In the middle of the dav and 
ehe was becoming sentimental, 

"I remember your mother v. hen 
she was your age." she mused, "be- 
fore she became ro Ostrekoff. Sh-.> 
was the image of vou as you are 
today. She, too, would always wesir 
brown and dark brown fur. But 
the men who were in love with 

"No scandal, mv dear," the col- 
onel begged. 


Elis 


■el a ■ 


lllrd. 


it 'led. 


"Perhaps in time," she 
"there mav he as nny men In 1 ve 
with me." 

Madame Oliash insky. after sip- 
ping her Ihirri glass I f wine became 
a trifle didactic. 

"My child." she admonished, w'th 
some severity, "let us pray net Too 
many admirers are bad for a beau- 
tiful woman, however good and 
eweet her disposii i >n. Your mM her, 
one could Bee. was sometime- be- 
wildered with life and her husb-nd 
was not always ha-jpy. A man d~es 
not like to have would-be lovers 
around bis house like bees about a 
honey pot. You will be rich and in- 
dependent. No man will be nh| e to 
offer you more th m you will have. 
Keep your husban I faithful an-' for 
the rest -a few privileges, pel h-ms, 
to one or two— boi one or two only. 
In that way yon are spared from 
embarrassments." 

"Oh, la, la!" F'inaveta la—rhcd. 
"Look at Pere GochofS ch!-ken 
which arrives!" 

Haven, by arc -gement, arrived 
at Clifford St. half an hour b fore 
the other three were expected. Felix 
Drayton waved hi-i to a seat. 

"That's a queer young womon vim 
rock-d across Europe with." he re- 
marked bluntly. 

"You have found her thon?" 
Haven asked. 

"Oh. yes, I found her easily 
enough." Dray Ion replied, "She was 
found fi-om the m -merit you nomied 
her out to me in (bp Embassy. Pbe'g 
livin- in Harfonl St. and 1 should 
Bay that she's mixed up with gome 
exceedingly dang'-'-ous people" 

Haven folded bis arms and sat 
bacV in his chair. 


Drayton confided, 
after them all the time for the Bol- 
shevists. They collect trifles like 
that, you know." 

Haven sat looking gloomily Into 
space for some minutes. 

"If slic has not already handed 
over the jewels," Drayton went on 
— "and I can assure you that she 
has been watched day and ni tit, 
and I have even devised a scheme 
to stop her enterim; the Aldwvch 
premises, if she ever presents ber- 
self— th re is just one chancr- of 

You may not like it, but you must 
remember that there is some one 
else concerned besid'-'s yourself. Th? 
young lady has been very clever 
throughout, but she has made a bad 
mistake— I dare say you can guess 
what thai is." 

"I'm damned if I can," Haven re- 
plied. 

"She had to raise money, T sup- 
pose," Dravton continued. "Any- 
way, she did it. t-"he took one of 
the emeralds and disposed of it - 
disposed of it and she has been 

PB "The devil," Haven murmured. 
"You mean the omera'd that »■:•- 
shown to Mr. Haskell?" 

Fel'x Drayton nodded. 

"I have rather encouraged that 
little transaction." he admitted. "II 
seemed to be the only way of get- 
ting a bold upon the young woman. 
I have gone ho far. Haven, as lo 
gua.-antee Haskell against loss. He 
has bought the stone." 

Haven bit his lip but he said 
nothing. The last hope was gone. 
Anna Kastellane was a thief, a com- 
mon ordinary thief. She had made 
use of him. He had asked his !ife 
for her. This was the way she had 

"Tell me how it came about, 
Drayton?" he asked at last. 

"Very simply," the other replied. 
"Ijady Bott played bridge at a 
popular and quite hi^u-class club in 
the West End of London. One of 
the members was a Frenchwoman— 
a Madame Lefarge -wife of the 
great jeweler in Paris. It was easy 
to discover that it was Madame 
Lefarge who had offered the stone 
to Lady Bott. It was almost as easy 
to discover that Madame Lefarge 
had visited Anna Kastellane twice 
at her Hat in Harford Street. The 
connection once established, every- 
thing was easy. A servant at the 
Club saw Madame Lefarge hand 
over the stone to Lady Bott for 
valuation on the same day that she 
had visited Anna Kastellane.'' 

"Why didn't you interfere and 
stop the sale?" Haven protested. 

"Simply because on your behalf I 
wanted this bold over the young 
woman." Felix D;ayton repeated. 
"Now you know how you stand. If 
it had not been for this single 
transaction, I am afraid your 
chance of getting the jewels back 
would have been a pretty slim one. 
You see, after all, we can despise 
what they call their Government in 
Russia, but they have passed that 
law confiscating the jewelry and 
properly of the aristocracy, and if 
you go to Anna Kastellane this 
afternoon and demand your jeweb 


I should say it 
that would be her 
may be true thai 
■with them. If so, 


" he begged. "Tell r 


< the 


''She's badly mixed up with those 
damned Russians who are stream- 
ing inlo the country," Draylon con- 
tinued. "There's a colony of them 
already settled in London, von know 
—Bolshevists, every one of the in- 
here to do all the mischief they 
can. I'm afraid that your young 
woman. Anna Kastellane, although 
she doesn't shew up at their prem- 
ises, is one of them, all right That 
man. Boris Roues ky, whom some 
of the refugees declared waa so 
f lend i-hly cruel t hat the Moscow 
Committee sent him over here to 
save him from being torn to piccea 
— the good-looking fellow who waa 
with her at the Embassy a week 
ago is one of h"r frlenda. He wag 


:o one that 
■xpla nation. It 
<he has parted 
t is for you to 
aecme wnat to go. If she has not, 
you citi threaten her with the po- 
lice court. She has tricked you 
badly enough, but we are one up 
on her now. Whether she has the 
rest of the jewels still or whether 
she has not, you can send her to 
prison. She may get away with 
her story of having handed them 
over to the Government to whom 
they belonged, but she cannot get 
away from the fact that she first 
helped herself to one of the stones, 
sold it and accepted the money. 
Madame Lefarge paid her In hank- 

"It is damned clever of you, of 
course, Drayton, but 1 hate (he 
whole business." Haven declared. 
"I'd rather she had liung them into 
the sea, I'd rather a hundred times 
she had handed them over to her 
filth v friends without meddling 
with them." 

Felix Drayton raised his eye- 

"Wiil you give me her address?" 
Haven requested. 

"She has a flat on the third floor 
of No. 4a Harford Street," Drayton 
replied. "Shall I write it down?" 

"You needn't I can remember it." 

"You're going to see her your- 
self?" 

"What else ia there to do?" Haven 
demanded passionately. "She left 
me lying unconscious at Cromer 
and decamped with three million 
pounds' worth of jewels which were 
in my care. I don't want to go 


to the police, although you seem 
to have trapped her. all right. I 
just want to hear her own explana- 
tion from her own lips." 

Drayton was toying with a pencil, 
drawing a little design on his blot- 
ting paper, and made no remark. 

"If she really Is one of these 
crazy Bolshevists," Haven went on, 
"and simply sold one of the stones 
because she had no money. I guess 
I will have to let the whole thlm; 
go. If she has once pa-ted with 
them, she certainly would never be 
able to get them back again, 
whether she was sent to prison 

"I doubt," Felix Drayton mused, 
"whether she has parted wilh them. 
I think In al! probability, if we sit 
tight, within a week or two we will 
hear of another stone upon the 
market. You'd have her then where 
she belongs. She couldn't, put up 
her bluff about the jewels belonging 
to Russia any longer. She'd either 
have to hand them over or go to 
jail. I don't want to influence you 
too much. Haven." his adviser con- 
tinued, 'but those jewels belong to 
Elisaveta Ostrekoff. She mav ac- 
cept your money instead, because 
the poor kid seems to be half starv- 
ing and she's a decent sort, but 
the jewels are hers, and if you 
carry out your trust as you should. 
I take It that you ought to chuck 
sentiment and see that Elisaveta 
Ostrekofr has what belongs to her," 

"I expect you're right," Haven 
acquiesced, a little drearily. 

"You take my tip, my dear fel- 
low," Felix Drayton concluded. "Go 
and see the young woman it you 
want to and have it out with her, 
but if you have a fancy for Rus- 
sians. I should go nap on your little 
Prineess. She's the most beautiful 
thing I have seen and the sweetest. 
She's taking this affair very well, 
too. Some girls would have turned 
sulky and declared that they want- 
ed nothing but their jewels." 

"She's al! right," Haven admitted. 
'All the same, you can't alter 
things." 

Drayton leaned over and patted 
his young friend upon the shoul- 
der. 

"You'll have to stick it out. 
Haven." he enjoined. "Take it 
straight from me— don't get mixed 
up with that young woman, Anna 
Kastellane. I'm sorry if my advice 
goes against the grain, but I've goi 
to give it to you all the same. She'; 
proved that she's a wrong 'un 
proved it up to the hilt. Cut hoi 

There was a discreet knock a 
the dour Punctual to L__ 
the three expected visitors had 

THERE was a slight air of 
nervousness about (wo of the 
newcomers for the first few 
minutes after their arrival and 
even though fortified by their very 
excellent luncheon, they took thel'r 
places with some trepidation. Elisa- 
veta alone seemed perfectly at her 
ease and beamingly happy. She let 
her hand rest in Haven's and drew 
him toward her wih a smile of in- 
vitation. 

"Will you please come and sit 
where you did the hist time?" she 
begged. "You give me confidence. 
I can feel that the whole thing is 
not a dream when you are there." 

Haven obeyed with a touch of 
self-consciousness. She smiled ir- 
resistably across the room at Felix 
Drayton. 

"Wei!." she continued, "have vou 
any more bomb shells? Remember 
I have not lived in Russia since I 
was a child and I am not used to 
them. Am I to see my jewels or is 
there to be another shower of bank 

"You lake this liitle contretemps 
In very sporting fashion, Princess," 
Felix Drayton observed, with an 
appreciative bow. "I wasn't at all 
sure that you wouldn't march 
along today with a lawyer and a 
Scotland Yard detective and start 
bullying my client and myself." 

She stole an upward glance at 
ber companion. 

"I should never try to bully Mr, 
Haven," she murmured. "Why. it 
is he who has brought me my Eor- 

She held his hand for a moment 
tenderly. Madame smiled benefi- 
cently from her place. The colonel 
nodded approvingly. Felix Drav- 
ton sighed. 

"I congratulate you. Princess, 
upon your common sense and your 
discrimination," the latter declared. 
"Now we are all going to be very 
frank with one another. I must ask 
you these questions as a matter of 
form. You have told ua that you 
are the Princess Elisaveta Ostrek- 
off, but the law would require 

Elisaveta dipped into her bag and 
handed out a passport and a small 

"I have 11 other names," she 


Confided, "You will find them all 
there; also you will find my moth- 
er's photograph and my father's. 
There is a bundle of letters written 
by my mother from the Ostrekoff 
Palace, in St. Petersburg, There 
is also my birth certificate. Beyond 
that, it is well known that Colonel 
Oliastransky was in the Tsar's 
household and was afterward my 
father's steward. Madame here was 
dame de L-ompagnie to my mother 
before she married the colonel. 
They went to live in Nice 18 or 19 
years ago, and, when the doctors 
ordered me out of Russia as a child, 
I was sent straight to them." 

"Our own passporls are here," 
Colonel Oliastransky volunteered, 
"and we can produce any other evi- 
dence of identity you require." 

"There is alto this locket of my 
mother's.' - Elisaveta sighed, pro- 
ducing an old- fash io tied ornament 
sei with brilliants. "I am supposed 
to be remarkably like her." 

"Is all this neeessarv?" Haven in- 
tervened, a little impatiently. "We 
can all make mistakes sometimes, 
but nature can't. You are more 
like your mother, Elisaveta, if I 
inay call you so, lhan I could have 
believed possible. I was very fond 
of your mother." 

"I hope some day," she said, soft- 
ly, with another swift upward 
glance at him, "that you will be 
very fond of me." 

Her eyes compelled his, but there 
was a touch of sadness in his smile 
as he looked down at her. She was 
distract injjly pretty. If only that 
could mean what it Ought to nii'un 
to him! 

"Very well. then, we will proceed." 
Felix Drayton announced. "It is 
my duty to tell you. Princess, that 
Mr. Haven after having literally 
fought his way across the Contin- 
ent with your jewels, and met with 
a variety of adventures, which he 
will tell you about some day, I have 
no doubt temporarily lost posses- 
sion of them on his arrival in Eng- 

they 


moved. She fired his imaginai ion 
almost as much as she puzzled bis 
inexperience. 

"May we reverse it?" he begged. 
"Let me ask you all to dine with 
me. My father has had to go back 
to New York and has saddled me 
with a great house- Number 12 A. 
i )roavenor Square — many servants 
and nothing for any one to do. It 
will be such a relief to the chef — 
prohfibly slop His giving notice be- 
fore my father gets back." 

"We Shall be delighl ed. ' Madame 
aasehted, rapidly running through 
in her mind the list of shops where 
she would he likely to find a suit- 
able evening gown. 

"At 8 o'clock, I suppose — or half- 
past?" the colonel suggested, ris- 


ing. 


"How I shall 1* 
eta r 


Ml is: 


.ok f->i 

ired. 


ird to i 


Let's say cocktails at 8 o'clock," 
Haven replied. ' We can sit about 
before dinner if it isn't quite ready. 
What ab'iut joining us. Drayton?" 

"Delighted" the latter accepted 
prompl ly. "Do you mind staying 
on for a moment. Haven? I want 
just a word with you about n dif- 
ferent matter." 

The visitors took their leave. 
Drayton resumed his seat, lit a 
cigaret ami pushed the box to his 
companion. 

"I'm glad you asked me to din- 
ner. Haven." he confided. "Not 
only because I'm sure 1 shall get a. 
thundering good one, but I find 
those three people immensely in- 
teresting. I can't think why one 
has never heard of the girl before." 

"She told me that she had been 
living very quietly aluond," Haven 
observed. "The Ostrekoff remit- 
tances seem to have become very 
irregular since the war, She has 
not even u ; :ed her title until this 


triguiog. 

teen of a 


ary theft, and I know that my 
young friend is hoping to recover 
them. Supposing, however, he is 
not successful, he is. fortunately, 
well enough off to be able to dn 
the great and quixotic thing. Hi! 
intends to hand you the amount 
that tr, 
duced — 


awfully glad 

you came 10 me. i can promise 
you won't have a vary heavy b"l 
of costs. I'm getting all my fun 
as I go along." 

"You mustn't say you've been of 
no use to me." Haven protested. 
"You traced the sale of that stone 
the moment it was offered and you 


-■els ' 


i.mid ha- 


i it < 


ina Kaslellane's addrf 
soon as I asked for It." 

"You are going along I" 
suppose." Drayton 


almost 


declared. 

"It ia at 
nel Oliasl 


uthusi 


able 


' Colo- 


nsky 

"I am gratified to hear you say 
so," Felix Drayton observed, "be- 
cause, although no conversation has 
passed upon the subject, you must 
know lii-i l li'Kitlly he is not In any- 
way liable. He has brought you 
today a check for £25,000. 

For a moment no one spoke. Then 
the sense of those wonderful last 
words seemed to reach Ihem all si- 
multaneously. Madame beamed. 
The colonel nodded in grave ap- 
prei-ialion. Elisa vela's expression 
was seraphic. Drayton rose to his 
feet and brought the check across 
to her. 

"Within the next twenty-four 
hours," he continued, "we shall 
probably know whether the Jewels 
are recoverable or not. If not, we 
shall have to try to arrive at some 
idea of their value, and my young 
client has arranged with his father, 
who. I dare say, you know is a very 
wealthy banker, to transfer stocks 
and securities to the amount de- 
cided upon into the name of the 
Princess. 

"In the meantime, any further 
sum of money you may require my 
client can procure. He thought 
that this would probably dive you 
a convincing proof of his inten- 


asked. 

"Entirely," sh e assented. "I 
WOUld trust Mr. Haven in any case. 
I think he has been wonderful. The 
only complaint I have." she added, 
"Is lhat up to now he has told me 
so little about my father and 
mother and of the last time he saw 

"It won't be very cheerful bear- 
ing. I'm afraid." Haven admitted, 
"It was only an hour or so before 
the final tragedy.' 

Madame leaned forward. 

"If that is all the business for 
today," she suggested graciously, 
"why should we not invite Mr. 
Haven to dine with us tonight and 
tell ua what he can of those last 
days? Elisaveta's mother," she 
added, turning to Haven, "was my 
devilled friend when be were young 
together." 

"Do come." Elizaveta w Ids pe red. 

Haven hesitated. He was con- 
scious of a queer sort of appre- 
hension as he met the soft invita- 
tion of her eyes. She was too beau- 
tiful for any man to look at un- 


t to get 
go with 


. tell your young 
ta Ostrekoff haw 
i asking for her 


tat I shall s 


"Well, for example." Felix Dray- 
ton persisted, "are yon going to tell 
her lhat you know she has sold 
one of the stones belonging lo Ihe 
nsttckoff Jewels to Lady Bott ami 
had the monev for it?" 

"I may. I Just want to see her 
look me in the eyes and answer 
one question I shall ask her. VerV 
iikelv, when she has done that, t 
shall come away. It is all lhat 
matters really." 

"Bad as that ?'• Drayton mur- 

"As bad as that. I'll be getting 
along, if you don't mind." 

"Don't be in such a hurry." tha 
other begged. "It Isn't 4 o'clock 
yet — barely lime for calling. I wish 
you'd let me go with you." 

"Well, I shan't." 


ch of a chance for WTOng- 
rfindon, yet there's a hell 
oes on here. Haven, that 


papers." 

"You'll read about it in the pa- 
pers, ull right, if anything happen* 
to me." Haven promised. "I dare 
Siiv vou think I'm a Tool in London, 
hut T don't mind telling you that I 
still have my favorite automatic in 
my pocket, just as I had in Pctro- 
gtad. and on the way over, and I 
am boxing for half an hour every 
morning, so as to get back into 
figlrins; trim. If any of Anna 
Kaslellane's Russian friends are ly- 
ing in wait for me, they won't find 
It a walkover." 

"You've had some sort of a warn- 
ing?" Drayton asked him suddenly. 

"No, I shouldn't say that." Haven 
answered, after a moment's pause. 
"1 fancied 1 saw a fellow slouching 
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about in front of my house last 
night who was remarkably like one; 
of the two we left in Odessa. They 
were the ones who were really after 
the jewels on their own account." 

Felix Drayton coughed. 

"What about the young lady?" 
he suggested dryly. 

"Oh. I know," was the impat irnt 
reply. "But I haven't begun to be- 
lieve vet that Anna Kastellane is 
a thief. This man is, I know. He 
wanted to go shares with me when 
he ran me to earth in the Prime's 
Shooting box in Poland. He's the 
sort of fellow who would have mur- 
dered me afterward for my share 
if I d agreed." 

Felix Drayton rose thoughtfully 
to his feet. 

"Perhaps it's just as welt, then," 
he remarked, "'that the jewels 
aren't in your possession. If he 
finds that out. he may leave you 
alone. Number 12a Groser-nor 
.Square, isn't it? Very well, then, 
I'll be around about 8." 

Felix Drayton, when his friend 
had left him, returned to his place 
at his desk and sat for a moment 
in gentle and apparently aimless 
meditation. Then he drew the tele- 
phone book toward him, found a 
number ami asked fur it. In a few 

"la that relays' Hank." he in- 
quired. "Audley Street Branch? 
* • * Good. Could I speak to Mr. 
Gubblns? • * • Tes. * * * No— a 
private matter. 1 won't keep him 
:: minute. Felix Drayton, the name. 
Thank you." 

There followed a brief silence 
during which the latter studied his 
EIngaj nails thoughtfully. Then he 
became alert. 

"That Mr. Gubbins? Felix Dray- 
Ion speaking. 

"Look here, Mr. Gubbins, I don't 
want to ask you to do anything un- 


held out his hand, which she took 

readily. 

"So you found me out and yon 
really mean to lie friendly with a 
thiif and a criminal?" she asked. 

"I mean to be friendly with you," 
he answered. 

'■You have come after your jew- 
els." she challenged him. 

"Of course I have," he assented. 
'"Where are they?" 

She rang the bell and gave an 
order for tea. All his impatience 
.-ecmed to have departed. He was 
quite content, lounging in his low 
chair and looking at her. Although 
she appeared very little changed 
physk-iilly. he detected now a cer- 
tain alteration which he found it 
difficult to define. During those 
hectic ,[avs of tragedy and wild ex- 
citement which they had spent to- 


just had to. I thought I saw some- 
thing huge tumbling- into my hands. 
1 1 disappointed me. Most things 

"You not only robbed ine of my 
jewels,'' he went on, "but you took 
away every penny of money I 

had. fi 

She laughed softly. 
"Why, that was nothing the 
money, f mean," she protested. "I 
had to come to London, had I not? 
Your father was there— a wealthy 
man. I knew that you could get 
whatever you wanted. Think how- 
much we saved by not having to 
pay for the airplane!" 


"It i 


the : 


' be 1 


fleeted. "It was the sheer brutal- 
ity of the whole thing -to leave me 
without a word, stranded there, 
after all that we'd been through 


secrets, but if you feel at liberty 
to do so, I should like you to answer 
nie a perfectly harmless question. 
You know my profession. You know 
1 wouldn't suggest anything that 
might reflect on your disci ef ion. 
• ■ • Good. That's understood, 
then. If you don't wish to answer 
my query, I promise I shan't be 
offended. A client of mine— Mr. 
Wilfred Haven, son of Norman 
Haven, the great American finan- 
< ■■!•— gave a check an hour ago in 
my presence to a certain young lady 
in this office, ll was an open check 
for 125.000 payable to Elisavetn 
OstrokoH. * * * Yes, all that. Well, 
i .y ouesl ion's harmless enough, but. 
don't worry yourself. There Is no 
dotib! aboul the genuineness of the 
check. If it was for f 250,000, Mr. 
Haven could meet it, many times 
over, and so far as I know the 
young lady has a perfect right to 
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loin whether it has been cashed 
yet. * • * It has! I rather though! 
t might have been. * * * Beautiful? 
One of the most beautiful young 
women I've ever seen in my life. 

* * * You're quite right — Russian. 

* • • No, the elderly gentleman 
wasn't her father. He was the hus- 
band of her dame de compagnie - 
a Colonel Olinstransky. I'm ex- 
e. fdingly- obliged to you, Mr. Gub- 
bins. The matter has no signifi- 
cance except that it helps me to 
build up a theory, and you know 
how difficult that is sometimes. 
Good-bye. Many thanks." 

Felix Drayl on replaced the re- 
ceiver. Not a cloud disturbed his 
serene countenance. He was, in 
fact, perfectly happy. There was 
nothing in the world he loved so 
much as being puzzled -and he was 
puzzled. 

HAVEN stepped into his car 
and arrived within a few 
minutes at Number 4A 
Harford St. He ignored the auto- 
matic lift, mounted the stairs two 
at a time and rang the bell of the 
third-floor n»t. The neatly attired 

maid looked at: him inquiringly. It 
occurred to him that Anna might, 
have adopted some other name and 
he changed the form of his ques- 
tion. 

"Is your mistress In?" he asked. 
"I'm not sure, sir." the maid re- 
plied. "If you will tell me your 
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Inspired by a tumultuous spirit of She lit a cigaret and pushed the 
life. She was ready for any emer- box across to him. When she 
geney. mistress of herself on every spoke, she ignored his last words, 
occasion. Today, when she must 
at any rate have reached some 
measure of security, the sustaining 
fire of those days seer - " 
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"Mr. Haven- Mr. Wilfred Haven." 
He stepped into the tiny hall. 
The maid was absent, for some min- 
utes. When she returned she threw 
open the door of a sitting room. 
"The gentleman, miss," she an- 

Haven passed into the room, and 
for a moment he was conscious of 
an unexpectedly poignant surge of 
.■motion. His knees felt as they 
had done the day he first stepped 
out of his hospital bed. His eyes 
were hot. He was aware of an ini- 
xiety. There 


in 


It • 


Anna Kastellane, precisely 
had known her, who rose aim camu 
forward to meet him. There was 
something faintly deprecating in 
her upraised eyebrows, something 
m her expression, he fancied. He 


listless. She reminded him of a 
person who had achieved success 
and found disappointment at the 

"What have you been doing to 
yourself?" he asked. "You're dif- 
ferent somehow." 

"Observant man. I have brushed 
my hair back. They will not be- 
lieve you are Russian unless you 
wear it that way, and it really had 
such an awful time during that ex- 
pedition of ours that at first the 
hairdresser here could do nothing 
with it. There used to be a very 
good coiffeur at Odessa, but we 
had no time for frivolities there, 
had we?" 

"We certainly had not," he ad- 
mitted. 

"Talking about changed appear- 
ances," she remarked abruptly, 
"what about yourself?" You are 
ever so much thinner." 

"I was quite ill at Cromer," he 
confided. "I wasn't likely to feel 
much better, was I, when I recov- 
ered consciousness and found you 
gone? I'll be all right soon. I'm 
too big to kill." 

"You have been worrying about 
the jewels?" 

"Of course I have," he answered 
wearily. "I'm not worrying bo 
much now, though. Your eyes are 
exactly the same glorious shade of 
blue. Just at present that seems 
more Important." 

"Have you come here to pay me 
compliments?" 

"No, I came to wring your neck," 
he rejoined. "How dared you 
leave me like that without a word?" 

"I have often wondered myself. I 


"Finding out things about you." 
•'Well, what have you found out?" 
"That you are a Bolshevist spy, 
for one thing." 

"Yes. I am a spy," she confessed. 
"But that was not a discovery. I 
had already told you that." 

"That you had sold one of the 
Oid i ckorr jewels, for another thing," 

"Rather dangerous that, wasn't 

"I had to live," she answered 

There was a lengthy silence. 
There were many things he wanted 
to say. but the glamour of her pres- 
ence kept him curiously tongue- 
tied. 

"Perhaps It was as well for you," 
he reflected, "that I had more 
muscle than brains. I might have 
left you in that narrow house that 
looked out upon the boulevard." 

She shook her head. 

"You could not have done that," 
she told him. "You would have 
heard my cry in your ears for the 
rest of your life." 

The maid brought them tea. a 
straw-colored beverage with a slice 
of lemon floating on the top and 
two quaintly formed cigarettes in 
the saucers. 

"You need not touch that, unless 
you like," she remarked. "There is 
whisky and soda on the sideboard." 

"You have men visitors, I see," 
he muttered jealously. 

"All my visitors are men." 

"Do they come after you or the 
Ostrekoff jewels? - 

Both. One— the most dangerous 
of all — comes for the jewels, but 
he would like me thrown in. Some 


day I shall probably ask you to 
kill that man for me." 

"Why put it off?" he asked. "I 
felt danger in the air when I got 
up this morning. I have that same 
wicked little automatic in my 
j.ckct lhat served us so well a 

She sighed. 

"It is a pity I do not expect him 
this evening." siie Said. "You saw 

him at the Embassy Club." 

"The elegant-looking bounder?" 

"How well you describe him! He 
id terrible." 

"Why do you get mixed up with 
such a crowd?" he asked passion- 
ately. "What have you to Jo with 
them or they with you? Break it 
off, Anna, i'l! stand by you. I'll 
find plenty of others who will. too. 
They probably got hold of you be- 
fore you understood. You can chuck 
it. If they want the jewels, let 
them have them. I didn't come here 
to talk like this," he stormed, his 
features quivering with emotion, 
"but I can't help it. I'm going to say 
I he one thing I swore I wouldn't— 
whatever you are and whoever you 
are, Anna, I can't get on without 
you. I love you, Anna. I want 
you more than anything else in the 
world. I'll get you out of any trou- 
ble you're in. I don't care a damn 
for anything lhat happened before 
you slabbed that man's fat neck in 
the airplane and I kissed you aft- 
erward. We'll start life from there. 
If you've been a spy, you're not 
bound to go on spying all your life. 
I'll buy you off or fight for you— 
I'll do anything so long as you 
come to me." 

Her eyes called him and he was 
across the room with a single move- 
ment. His arms were around her. 
For one long minute their hps met. 

"You really do care— like that, 
Wilfred?'' she whispered feverishly. 
"Can't you take the past for 
granted? Are you sure that the 
ghosts of it will not rise up and 

"Give me yourself— now and for 
the remainder of my life," he beg- 
ged. "I'll deal with the ghosts." 

Her arms tightened around his 

neck. 

"Perhaps they may not be so 
terrible, after all," she confided. 

"Nothing that you have ever done 
or could do is terrible." he insisted. 
"I'll hear it all when you choose to 
tell it to me -in five, ten. fifteen 
years' time, if you like. Take me 
to those men who've been making 
c 3py of you. Let's deal with them 
and finish the whole thing. Let 
them have the jewels, if they want 
them. I'll pay Klisaveta Ostrekoff 
for their loss. I'll take you to 
America. You'll be safe there. 
We'll settle down and I'll chase the 
nightmares out of your life." 

She was Bobbing quietly in his 
arms. He tried to dry her tears, 
but she stopped him. 

"Let me, please," she begged. "It 
Is the first time I have broken 
down and it has been so difficult. 

It might have been any time later 
when ho rose to his feet and she 
let him go. The maid had come 
in to draw the curtains, but Anna 
had waved her away. The gray 
twilight had a charm of its own. 
She took him by the arm and led 
him to the window. 

"You see the man standing 
there?" she pointed out tensely. 

"I see him." Haven answered 
cheerfully. "What do you want me 
to do with him?" 
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"I want him left alone," she de- 
clared. "He is not really doing any 
harm — only they watch me — these 
men— day and night. You are 
right, Wilfred. They have not got 
them yet, hut they want the Ostre- 
koff jewels. Think of tiie irony of 
it, my dear— they want the Ostre- 
koff jewels to pay for their print- 
ing, to pay for their foul licentious 
living, to pay for all the things 
their terrible creed stands for." 

He gazed at her, puzzled. She 
swung away from the window. 
Suddenly she gripped him by the 
arms. Her fingers seemed imbued 
with a strange force. She looked 
up into his face, and there was a 
terrible anxiety in her strained 
lips, in her beseeching eyes. 

"Wilfred," she cried, "this is the 
real you. Is it not? You meant 
what you said? You would forget 
it — if it were written that you had 
to furget? You would forgive— if 
those tilings you believed of me 
■were true? Take me at my worst. 
You care for me enough to for- 
get ?" 

He folded her in his arms. He 
said very little, and what he said 
was Incoherent, but she was con- 

Witb the coming of happiness 
life flowed so easily back into the 
ordinary channels. In a quarter of 
an hour's time Anna Kastellane 
was mixing cocktails at the side- 


board. Haven had moved across 
toward the telephone. 

"You don't mind if I ring up my 
people?" he begged. "I've four 
guests coming to dine at ti o'clock, 
and I forgot all about it, and It's 

She laughed. 

"That seems a little hard upon 
your friends." 

"You can be a guest, too. if you 
like." he suggested. "In fact, 
tbere'd be an element of humor In 
the situation if vou came along." 

"Why?" she asked. "Don't tell 
me that you are giving a dinner to 
some of my I tolshevist chiefs?" 

"I'll tell you in a minute," ho 
p ri ii a ised, as he took up the re- 
ceiver. "Just let me speak to Par- 
kins. * • « That you, Parkins? 
* * * Good. Look here. I've got 
lour- - -perhaps live — people coming 
to dinner. Will you make it all 
l ight with Francois? Cocktails at 8, 
Dinner as soon as he can let us 
have it afterward. * • * Mo, I'll 
leave it entirely to him. Anything 
he likes. You'll see to the wine, of 
course. I shall be back in plenty 
of time to dress Tell Francois that 
one of the guests is a young lady, 
so he'd better have lees and that 
sort of thing." 

He set down the receiver. She 
held out a wineglass to him. 

"Come and hold this while I 
shake," she invited. "Then vou can 
shake mine for me." 

The cocktails were poured out 
He passed his arm around her 
waist. There was only on.; toast 
they could possibly drink, 

"And now?" she asked as she set 
down her empty glass. "Perhaps 
you will tell me what you mean by 
saying that there would he an ele- 
ment of humor in my presence at 
your dinner party tonight and that 
you have a young lady coming? 

"Let me warn you that I am 
slowly making up my mind to ac- 
cept your invitation." 

"So much the better," he rejoined 
with a grin. "Only, if you come, do 
bring the jewels along with you. 
I'm entertaining the disappointed 
young lady and her entourage." 

"What disappointed young lady?" 
Anna demanded. 

"The young lady who has been 
waiting for the jewels," he ex- 
She paused In the act of mixing 
another cocktail and looki .; around 
at him with an expression of hope- 
less bewindcrment. 

"Am I crazy or are you?" she 

"Well, I don't know," ho replied. 
"I'm a little crazy with joy, but I 
don't think it':.' affected my intelli- 
gence. I mean the Prince.- JiHsa- 
veta Ostrekoff." 

■<1 to look at him 
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"What about her?" 
"She's my girest at dinner this 
evening. She's arrived from abroad 
with a Colonel and Madame Olian- 
si musky to claim her jewels. You 
don't need to worry, dear, if you've 
parted with them o» If it means 
danger for you to give them up. 
I can square the young lady. She 
seems a good sort and I think she'd 
just as soon have cash." 

"Where did you say you found 

"I employed a sort of private de- 
tective to track her down directly 
1 arrived," he explained. "I couldn't 
think of anything else to do, be- 
cause you had the letter in the 
satchel, containing instructions as 
to how I should find her. It wasn't 
a long job, either, and If I'd met 
her in the street, I would have gone 
up and told her all about it. Her 
likeness to her mother is the moat 
extraordinary thing I have ever 

Anna Kastellane set down the 
shaker she was holding and re- 
treated to her easy-chair. She cov- 
ered her face with her hands and 
whether she was laughing or cry- 
ing Haven had no idea 

"Please mix some more cock- 
tails." was all she said and all she 
could be persuaded to say. 

HAVEN'S dinner party was a 
great success. Col. Olins- 
transky, in a dinner suit 
which fitted him perfectly, although 
he frankly admitted that he had 
bought It from a famous second- 
hand emporium that aiternoun, 
looked the very prototype of the 
elderly and distinguished guards- 
man. In his slow, deliberate Eng- 
lish he told several amusing stories, 
and if he drank an extra glass or 
two of champagne, ho remained at 
least coherent and dignified, Ma- 
dame, with the lines of anxiety 
smoothed out from her face, was 
perhaps a little too sentimental, a 
little too tearfully reminiscent of 
past glories, and she had a habit of 
patting Haven's hand and then 
ICllsaveta'a In a manner which the 
former found distinctly embarras- 
sing. Her c":nplete happines:'. how- 
ever, and her deep content with 
life and all her Immediate sur- 
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roun<ll::gs, was so ingenuous Hi::', 
every one accepted her exubeiaiicc 
with toleration. Elisaveta herself 
and Felix Drayton were perhaps 
the two most silent members o.' Ihe 
company; Elisaveta because she 
could scarcely keep her eyes from 
her host, and Felix Drayton be- 
cause he was bored stiff with 
Madame Oliastransky and com- 
pletely fascinated by Elizaveta. 
Haven, from the first, had been in 
wonderful spirits. He found it a 
positively humorous affair to have 
to part with three million pounds 
to Elisaveta because Anna Kastel- 
lane had only laughed at him when 
he h.id demanded the return of the 

Every one seemed busy making 
arrangements for the future, build- 
ing fatty palaces, stuffing them 
full of dreams, and planning vision- 
ary voyages to enchanted lauds. 
Haven, amongst whose faults con- 
ceit was certainly not Inchld sd, 
realized somewhat late in the day 
that In all Ellsaveta's sentimental 
imaginings he hims.uf was the cen- 
tral Hgute. He tried to tease her 
into 3 different frame of mind. 

"You wouldn't drag an old bach- 
elor like me half over the world 
to smell drugged flowers and bask 
on golden sands," he mocked, 

"Whet about my work?" 

"Why should you work?" she 
pleaded. "You are rich— I shall be 
rich. too. One only works to make 

"Yu i d soon get that out of yoi 
head, if you lived in the States." h 
laughed. "My dad's one of the b" 


her the first moment I can and I 

"You appear to he a young man 
who knows his own mind, at any 
rate," Drayton observed. "Will you 
promise me to wait just one week 
till I g;t some more reports In?" 

"I won't even promise to read 
your reports," was the indifferent 
reply. "In (act, if you gave them to 
me. I should probably tear them 

"Wh-l about the Princess?" 

"Well, I think I'm doing enough 
for her,'' Haven declared bluntly. 
"I'm giving her a fortune, and the 
money is the chief thing with her. 
anyway. If you ask me what I 
think about her present attitude, I 
believe she's a simple little thing 
and she's just carried off her feet 
with gratitude." 

"I'm not altogether ao sure about 
the simplicity," Drayton meditated, 
"but she certainly is the most beau- 
tiful creature I've ever seen in my 
life. How you can - " 

Elisaveta, and madaiue reap- 
peaied. followed by a footman 
Carrying the coffee tray. A moment 
or two later the butler, who acted 
as mejor-domo of the household, 
entered the room and approached 

"You are being inquired for on 
the telephone, sir," 
"I was unable to distingui 


She 
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and the do? apparently had 
mtuiy acquaintances in the neigh- 
borhood. 

Her mistress was nowhere to be 
found, and as the door of her 
kitchenctto had been open the 
whole of the time since her return 
from her promenade, it must have 
been during her absence that her 
mistress had left. Felix Drayton 
was a skillful cross-questioner. His 
tone was too crisp to invite prolixity 
and too friendly to provoke alarm. 

"Who is your mistress' most 
frequent visitor?" he inquired. 

"She never had but one regular," 
the maid replied. "A very tall, elft- 
gant gentleman he was, with beau- 
tiful eyes and a grand smile. He 
must have been a Russian gentle- 
man by his name." 

"What was his name?" 
"Mr. Boris Roussky." 
Anna yawned and let the news- 
paper slip from her fingers. The 
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n't give me if I asked for 
it, but I know that he expects me 
to have learned enough about bank- 
ing to take his place when he s had 
enough of it. I ' jk at him now. 
He's over 60 years old. and he was 
In the chair at the biggest confer- 
ence of bankers that's ever been 
held at Geneva." 

"All the world knows about Nor- 
man Haven," the colonel declared 
expansively. "He is a very re- 
markable man. It will be a great 
privil..-^e and a pleasure to meet 

Bflju" 

"I know that I shall love him," 
Elisaveta whisperid. 

Haven proposed coffee and 
liqueurs a little abruptly and led 
the way into the library. Elisa- 
»eta and madamc. accompanied by 
the colonel, wandered off into the 
gjttWhig room to see the Corota. 
Fidix Drayton took his host by the 

''You're in great spirits tonight, 
Haven," he remarked. "You found 
the young lady?" 

"I found her all right," was the 
joyous acknowledgment. 

"Did she hand over the Ostrekoff 
Jeweia?" Drayton inquired curi- 
ously. 

"To tell you the truth," Haven 
contested, "we scarcely spoke of 
them. I gathered that there was 
some slight difficulty which she 
seemed to find rather humorous. 
And then — well, we talked about 
eemething else and I forgot alt 
about them." 

"Forgot all about the Ostrekoff 


in here, sir, unless you would prefer 
to speak from His Grace's study." 

Haven accepted the instrument 
from the man's hand and glanctd 
apologetically around. 

"Wilfred Haven speaking. Who 
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"I'm sorry, sir. if I've done 
wrong, but I don't know another 
soul in London to ring up and it's 
about Miss Kastellane, sir." 

"What about her?" Haven asked 
quickly. 

"She's been and disappeared, sir." 
"What on earth do you mean?" 
"Just that, sir," the young woman 
confided. "She gave me permission 
to keep a little dog and I take it 
out for a walk every night from 
9 till half-past. When I went out 
this evening Miss Kastellane was in 
the sitting room, reading the eve- 
ning paper. When I came back, 
everything was as usual, the news- 
the floor near the 
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hut not a sign of her there or any- 
where else. I've been worrying 
around for the last hour and then 


I remembered 
address in Grosv 
telephone numbi 
hope I did 


and she looked curiously toward the 
door. It was Improbable that her 
little handmaiden should have re- 
turned so soon. Even realizing 
that, however, she felt no uneasi- 
ness when she saw it slowly opened. 
It was closed more quickly. Boris 
Roussky stepped into the room. 

"Anna Kastellane," he begged, "I 
ask your pardon for this intrusion. 
Believe me, it was wholly involun- 
tary. I rang the bell in vain. I 
thought you must be out and I just 
opened the door to see. You have 
not heard the news, perhaos?" 
"I have heard no news." 
"Slakoff is here- Ivan Slakoff." 
"How on earth did he get into 
the country?" she asked. 

"These things have been arranged 
before," he reminded her, with a 
shrug of the shoulders. "This time, 
I admit, he has risked his life and 
liberty, but he gained the inter- 
view he desired with a Cabinet Min- 
ister. He leaves at midnight tomor- 
row and he is at Aldwych Build- 
ings for an hour only. The matter 
of the Ostrekoff jewels and your 
letter of resignation from our 
Secret Service are both under dis- 
cussion. It was suggested that I 
should come around and see 
whether you were willing to confer 
with Slakoff and all of us before 
our decision is taken." 

"You could have telephoned," she 
pointed out. 

He brushed the suggestion away 
with a motion of mild contempt. 

"For a woman with a brain, Anna 
Kastellane," he declared, "you 
sometimes surprise me. In what 
words would one have announced 
to you over the telephone that such 
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'Absolutely!" Haven acknowl- 
edged. "You see, old man," he went 
on, passing his arm through hi3 
companion's, "I don't know whether 
you've guessed it, but I'm crazy 
about her and it's all right." 

"You mean that you've asked her 
to marry you?" 

Haven assented, looking as little 
like a fool as was possible under 
the circumstances. 

"You're not serious about the girl 
here, then?" Drayton went on. 

"I never was serious about her," 
Haven rejoined indignantly. "She's 
terribly attractive and she seemed 
to start in by being affectionate 
and that sort of thing, hut I've 
never cared a snap of the finger 
for any girl except Anna." 

"Well, I'm damned!" Felix Dray- 
ton murmured. 

"Aren't you going to congratulate 
me?" Haven asked, as he lit a cigar. 

"I'm not sure that I am able to." 
was his candid reply. "You see. 
Haven, you mustn't be angry with 
me. my profession has made me 
rather a pessimist, and, from the 
■canty information we have, this 
young woman is something of an 
adventuress, isn't she? She's dis- 
tinctly mixed up with the worst 
gang of political desperadoes in 
Eur :;>e and you know for yourself 
that she's a thief." 
■ "No trifles of that sort," Haven 
declared, "make the slightest differ- 
ence. I've seen her kill a man in 
what you would probably consider 
the ntoat bloodthirsty fashion. I've 
seen her use her influence with the 
Red Governor of Odessa, and I 
know she stole the Ostrekoff jewels 
and that I've got to pay for them. 
All the same, I'm going to marry 


"I'll be round in five minutes," 
was the 3wlft reply. 

Haven replaced the receiver with 
steady fingers. Nevertheless, he had 
lost all his color, there was a steely 
look in his eyes, his lips were set in 

"I'm terribly sorry, but you'll have 
to excuse me, all you people." he 
announced. "I must go out for a 
short lime. Something unfortunate 
has happened." 

Elisaveta clung to his arm. 

"Must you go, Wilfred?" she whis- 

"I must indeed," he answered, 
moving toward the door. 

"It isn't any trouble about — about 
the jewels or my money?" aheasked 
tremulously. 

"It hasn't anything to do with you 
at all," he assured her. "Your jewels 
or your money are perfectly safe. 
Drnylon, can you come with me? 
Its important, 

"Rather," was the prompt reply. 
"My car will be here. I told him to 
be early." 

"Do excuse me. all of you," Haven 
begged, looking back from the 
threshold. "Order what you like. 
Parkins will send for a car to take 
you home. We'll all meet tomor- 

Elisaveta released her grip of his 
arm reluctantly. He had never even 
noticed her tremulously upraised 
lips. He dashed down the hall 
without hat or coat, followed by 
Felix Drayton. They were in Har- 
ford St. in less than three minutes. 

On the whole, the little maid was 
fairly coherent. She admitted 
noticing that a large limousine car 
had been drawn up within a few 
yards of the entrance to the flat. 
It had been empty, the chauffeur 
had been standing about In an 
attitude of inattention and he had 
winked at her. She had gone on 
to the corner, and there, perhaps, 
she had to admit herself at fault 
She had Induced the policeman on 
duty — who was her beau for a few 
minutes every evening— to wallc 
some d i .*t nn ee e Ion 5 Down St. 


waiting to 

She smlleu. 

"It might have been difficult," 
she admitted. 

"Ho does not press you to come," 
Boris Roussky continued. "I my- 
self am inclined to think that it 
might be almost hopeless. Your 
case is a bad one and although we 
have done our very best to gloss 
that over, you may know that there 
has been a very serious leakage of 
information from your department 
to Grotzowill In Warsaw, who is 
undoubtedly in sympathy with the 
Whites. Your letter of attempted 
resignation is in Itself an offense. 
Slakoff has scant feeling for those 
who look backward." 

"If you do not think it is worth 
while my going, then," she asked 
calmly, "why do you trouble to 
fetch me?" 

"Slakoff does not press it. I do 
not press it. As a matter of fact, 
in 10 minutes it will be too late. 
My car is downstairs. If you care 
to drive to Aldwvch Buildings and 
talk with Slakoff, it might make 
a difference— otherwise I am afraid 
that not even the Ostrekoff jewels 
will buy your life." 

She looked at him intently. 

"Why should my life be in ques- 
tion?" 

"Because Slakoff does not recog- 
nize neutrality," he explained. "If 
you abandon an enterprise, he 
counts you as an enemy, as surely 
as if those leakages of information 
of which I spoke had been traced 
to you and you were discovered to 
be a traitress to the cause. If you 
are an enemy, you sign your own 
death warrant." 

Anna Kastellane sat back in her 
chair, twining and untwining her 
fingers. She knew very well that 
twenty-four hours ago she would 
have laughed this man out of the 
place, she would have felt in her 
blood all that gay contempt of 
death which a love of adventure 
had bred in her. Tonight there was 
a difference. She wanted to live. 
Life meant something new to her. 
Risks were no longer so well worth 

"So Slakoff is against me," she 
murmured. 

"We all tire, more or less," was 


the firm but regretful reply. "You 
have not treated us well, Anna 
Kastellane. You did good work 
when Ihe Revolution started. You 
have done excellent work once or 
twice since. Lately, however, you 
have wandered. You have spent 
periods of time immersed in your 
own affairs. We have evidence that 
your outlook itself has changed. 
Ml.-ikoff is gravely suspicious that 
you never intended to hand over 
ihe Jewels to the committee. He 
thinks that you intended to break 
away. H ■ behoves thai is you- pres- 
ent intention. Ho will not have it." 

"Then what is Ihe use of my com- 
ing with you?" she insisted. 

"f do not want to seem an alarm- 
ist." Boris Roussky continued earn- 
estly. "We are in a country where 
deeds of violence are best avoided. 
They create prejudice against us 
and they are, in fact, our last re- 
source. Slakoff himself realizes 
that. We are in a perilous position 
here and were any suspicion of il- 
legal actions east upon us. we might 
be -iwn uiir pape.s. You see how 
frank I am with you. Therefore 
Slakoff wants to make one more at- 
tempt to arrive at an understanding 
with you face to face. You need 
have no fear. I don't suppose one 
of us has touched a firearm since 
he landed in this country. TJic old 
methods do not do here— we know 
that. This is simply a matter of 
ft feu- plain words between the head 
of the cause which you are offend- 
ing and yourself. I have a closed 
car and you can be back in half 
an hour. You need not even trou- 
ble to put on outside clothes." 

"Very well," she assented sud- 
denly. "I will come with you." 

She smoothed her hair carelessly 
before the glass, followed him out 
of the room and into the car. 

The premises of the Anglo-Rua- 
sian Trading Co.. as that ur^an Na- 
tion boldly called i [self, were appar- 
ently making little effort to conceal 
their nocturnal activities, although 
110 -learn of light was visible except 
in the hall. The blinds of a long row 
Of windows were closely orawn and 
the front door, with a burly com- 
missionaire on guard, stood open. 
The hitler sainted Rousskv and per- 
nutted his entrance and the entrance 
of his companion without ques- 
tion. They mounted in the lilt to 
the fifth floor and Roussky led the 
way to an apartment at the end of 
the corridor. Here another com- 
missionaire was guarding the door, 
but he, too. allowed the arrivals to 
pass in without question. They 
found themselves in a large office 
filled with a crowd of about twenty 
people, mostiy young women typ- 
ists. Every one seemed to be work- 
ing at great pressure and most of 
them wore green shades to protect 
their eyes from the electric light. 

Boris Roussky paused to whisper 
for a moment in the ear of a gray- 
bearded man who sat at a desk 
by himself. He nodded, rose at 
once and softly oponed an inner 
door behind his desk. Almost im- 
mediately he reappeared. Roussky 
and his companion were ushered 
into the apartment which a brass 
plate engraved in three l"-TU"igcs 
nnnounced as being Directors* 

SIX men were in conference — 
four seated at a long table 
and one, apparently a secre- 
tary, standing by the side of Ivan 
Slakoff, who was seated in an arm- 
chair and was evidently presiding 
over the meeting. The latter rose, 
with the aid of .1 stick, and bowed 
to Anna Kastellane. He uttered 
no word or greeting nor did hi3 lips 
part at that moment in any sort 
of smile. She took her place in 
the chair pointed out to her, which 
was next to Slakoff himself, and, 
for the first time in her life, though 
she had often been summoned to 
conferences which might easily 
have meant disaster, when she had 
felt the need of measuring every 
work she spoke and knew that she 
was all the time in peril ol her life, 
she was conscious of an unusual 
sensation which she recognized as 
fear. 

There was something portentous 
in tois silent and peaceful gathering 
which had been lacking in the 
fiercer atmosphere of those rooms 
guarded by soldiers with drawn 
bayonets, while the rifles of the 
executioners were spitting in the 
street outside. The curved middle 
window of the room, half open, 
a heavy screen before it blocking 
all outgoing light, faced cityward. 
The traffic in the streets had long 
since diminished to an almost neg- 
ligible quantity. There was the 
ccca.-ional tun. ting of taxicabs, but 
the two most human sounds in 
the world— the roar of a ceaseless 
stream of vehicles and the con- 


tinual falling of footsteps on the 
pavements— had died away. Below 
the window, the roofs of the build- 
ines spread out to where the barely 
visible dome of St. Paul's reared 
itself in the far distance, like a 
shrouded monument rising out of 
a misty sea. Slakoff's quiet voice 
called her suddenly back from her 
involuntary mind-wandering. 

"I am glad that you have come 
to sec us, Anna Kastellane," he said. 
"A few minutes' talk was neces- 

She listened to his voice and she 
looked Into his face with a new 
confusion of ideas. It was the face 
of a visionary with sad. rather tired 
gray eyes, sunken cheeks, a mouth 
that was firm and severe but not 
necessarily cruel. His voice seemed 
to her one of the softest and most 
kindly she had ever heard. 

"They tell me, Anna Kastellane," 
he went on, "that after having 
served those who have worked for 
their country's freedom since your 
college days, and stood with them 
through some of the cataclysms of 
the earlier revolution, you wish now 
to desert them; also that you have 
stolen, or shall I say acquired, a 
quantity of valuable jewels which, 
according to the laws of the new 
Russia, arc the property of the 
state, and that you refuse to give 
them up. Are these things true?" 

"They are true," she acknowl- 
edged, "except that I deny the 
theft." 

He looked at her thoughtfully 
for several moments. Meeting his 
eyes, it seemed to Anna Kastellane 
that she saw something behind that 
kindness which caused her to shiver 
slightly when he spoke again. 

"Why do you wish to desert the 
cause which you have adopted, 
Anna Kastellane?" he asked. 

led herself for brave 


ties which have been committed in 
ihe name of freedom," she replied, 
"l":eeaose of Ihiu wholesale killing 
of innocent and guilty alike, if they 
happen to be monarchists or sus- 

"Because of the foul, ugly license 
which has broken out like a disease 
on every side. I have come even 
to doubt the ultimate aims of those 
who have become the rulers of the 
people." 

Slakoff leaned back in his chair. 
His fingertips were pressed to- 
gether, his eyes commanded her 

"Yours, alas, is the purely femi- 
nine mind. Comrade Anna," he pro- 
nounced. "You cannot realize the 
eternal truth that to pass forward 
to a new era, when one is engulfed 
in a disastrous epoch, there must 
be ugliness and sin, cataclysms and 
the letting loose of a whole flood 
of evil passions. 

"To build a great cathedral, the 
whole neighborhood around is mado 
foul and ugly with broken roads. 


rith 1 


1 of ( 


tar, with the hideous tangle of scaf- 
folding poles. Yet the time cornea 
when the scaffolding poles disap- 
pear, when the cleaners have com- 
pleted their tasks, nature has dono 
her part, and the cathedral is built, 
a standing monument of beauty. 
Supposing the builders had stayed 
their hands because of the sordid 
Wa>yS they bad been forced to tread, 
then there would have been no 
cathedral and a great Inspiration 
would have been lost to the world. 
There are so many illustrations, 
Anna Kastellane, that I shall leave 
you to think them out for yourself, 
but you, in your attitude today, rep- 
resent so much that is precious to 
the coming Russia that I must talk 
to you. Remember that the fairest 
summer morning is always the ono 
after the thunderstorm of the night, 
when trees have been ripped out of 
their beautiful homes and killed, 
flowers have been destroyed in 
great and ruthless masses, fruit 
trees have heen stripped of their 
Offerings. Yet in the morning, the. 
black, jagged clouds have gone, the 
sun rises in the blue heavens and 
the air is sweeter for what has oc- 
curred. That is what we pray for, 
even now. Comrade Anna. * * • 
France is a fine and prosperous 
country. The massacres of her Rev- 
olution, the destroying of her 
weeds, was as ruthless as anything 
that has happened amongst us. Re- 
member, Anna, that the Russian 
mind is the hardest." 

Slakoff paused for a minute, 
[leaning back in his chair, his 
hands now resting upon its arms, 
bis eyes seemed to be seeking 
cariie.si ly, almost pleadingly, for her 
sympathy. 

"You see. Comrade Anna," he 
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hor to set (Veto, but it to you— the 
joung intelligentsia of Russia— to 
whom we must appeal for sympa- 
thy, or, after alt, wc may make a 
moat colossal failure of what I still 
claim has been so finely begun. Ii 
is not our aim to make of Russia 
a nation of sensual robots. We 
want to make it the freest and the 
greatest country for the most en- 
lightened race of human beings. 
Therefore, Anna Kastellane, we do 
wish to lose the sympathy of 


i you. ' 


The secretary, a defoiined young 
man with an intelligent hut almost 
terrifying face, and the hot eyes of 
an enthusiast, leaned over his mus- 
ter and spoke a few rapid sentences. 
.S'akoff listened to him Unmoved. 
Afterward he turned back to Anna. 

■•Remember this. Comrade Anna." 
he said impressively, "even the 
architect's fingers are som. -times 
stained by the building materials. 
You must not look upon me as one 
apart from the evil deeds that have 
lii-en done in these davs, that good 
may come or them, I, too. have 
signed death warranto and have 
seen them executed. I, too. have 
infused to reprieve the guilty and 
have had those swept out of this 
: stood in the way of 


On 1 


of , 


• instance, which has just been 
pressed into my hand, are the 
names of four people whose deaths 
are demanded. One of them is 


iiK-iit. Cuiionsly enough, instead of 
looking at him she glanced imme- 
i lately away at the hunchback by 
his side. She saw in hiti eyes exact- 
ly what she had expected— the lust 
EOT blood— which had first revolted 
her. He whispered again in his 
iv aster's ear. The l-.tter motioned 
him gently but firmly to be silent. 

"I am to die if you are able to 
kill me," she demanded, "because f 
hesitate about giving up the Ostrc- 
k*'fr jewels?" 

"By no means." Slakoff assured 
her. "You are down on this list, 
ill- fatal list I suppose I should 
call it, for other reasons." 

"May t at least know what they 
are?" she begged. 

He looked at her sorrowfully. 
"You are here," he confided, "be- 
cause—very likely in your first In- 
stinctive revulsion against the ter- 
rible Juggernaut which your deli- 
cate fingers, together with the hard 
hands of millions of others, had 
started on its progress - you re- 
nentcd of your activities and you 
•vent to the other extreme. You 
became a traitress to the cause 
which you had embraced. You went 
temy'a camp, not openly, 


tellune, even Hie great Robespierre 
permitted his victims sometimes to 
speak in I heir own defense. You 
have something to say to us, per- 

The blind was flapping against 
the screen and she ga/.ed thought- 
fully out of the briefly disclosed 
window space. It all looked so 
homely and placid. The night mists 
had rolled away and the weather- 
beaten facade of St, Paul's was 
clearly visible now, with Its exqui- 
site curves and its gray nebulous 
background. II would have simpli- 
fied matters, so far as she was con- 
cerned, If after all the plane bad 
crashed inlo the North Sea. Then 
she thought of her pre 
she hated herself for that 
tary regret. 

"I have only one thing to say," 
she announced -"certainlv nothing 
to plead. As a student , perhaps 
mv dreams, and (hose or the Others, 
were a little too Utopian, but all the 
same I was disgusted to the very 
soul With that foul bogey of a 
revolution which was horn of our 
efforts and our visions. 1 could see 
no hope for its future, no merit but 
only evil in keeping I he thing alive. 
For that reason it is true that 1 
tried to undo some of the harm 1 
bad done," 

"You admit, then." Slakoff asked, 
"that the sentence against you is a 
just one?" 

"The sentence Is Just." she ac- 
knowledged. "Traitors, honest or 
otherwise, have always known their 
fate beforehand." 
, ( *"T**HEKE Is this matter of the 
I Ostrekoff jewels, Anna 
Kastellane." he remarked. 
"My friend and Comrade Kohn- 
stam there, who has much to do 
with finance, has justly reminded 
me of it. The Ostrekoff jewels, 
Anna Kastellane — are you disposed 
to hand these over to the Govern- 
ment of Russia?" 

She made no reply for severul 


"For whom were they intended 
when this rash young man took 
charge of them'" Slukoff inquired. 

"For fclllsaveta Ort rebuff, the 


pardon for giving up what we claim 
is not your to keep. That par- 
don is already given. We excuse 
your treachery, Anna Kastellane. 

dered to the state. 

"We claim, however, that the 
Ostrekoff jewels belong 1o us, and 
we request that you make delivery 
of them." 

There was a portentous silence. 
Anna was bewildered. The one man 
whose eyes she dared not meet were 
Slokoff'B. 

"Until tomorrow," she said at 
last, slowly, "I could not produce 
the Jewels before then to save my 
life. Let me have until that time 
'or consideration. At any hour or 
I'lace you may appoint after mid- 
i'av tomorrow, I will present myself 
with or without the Jewels. 

the men seated around the table, 
f'laffoff disregarded it. He looked 

"Boris Roussky will fetch you at 
the appointed hour," he directed 
"and may your choice be the right 


"T think that I shall do your 
Mdding. Ivan Slakoff." she decided 
But whether I do or not. you are 


This t'me there was n chorus of 
assent, for thev knew that that 
prayer was needed. 

Anna shook her head when Boris 
Tiousskv would have ushered her 
into his car outside the great build- 
ing in Aldwych. 

"There Is no need fer me to In- 
flict myself upon you any longer." 
she said. "It is bare!" 11 o'clock, 
and there are plenty of taxis on the 
stand there." 

"1 brought you here." he replied, 
"and I must beg of you to allow me 
■ he privilege of taking you back. 
Tt is my duty as Slakoff's ambassa- 
It happens also to be my 


daughter of 
Princess," she ci 
Slakoff frown* 
slight gesture. 1 
presslon seemed 


:he Prince and 

mfid-d. 

:d. It was a very 
jut his whole ex- 
transflgured. 


"A fitting but 

c pronounced bitterly. "We will 
ry our best, Anna Katie Mane— es- 
ecially with you, an educated 


irt 


i the lan- 


but i 


etly." 


Real fear now for the first time 
seized upon Anna. She suddenly 
seemed to realize the rut hlessn.-ss 
which lav behind this simple recep- 
lion of her. No wonder they had 
not troubled to plan an abduotiou 
or to risk leaving her in her flat 
with a dagger through her heart. 
As a traitress sentenced to death 
her end was certain. There was 
another hranch which dealt with 
such affairs. 

'"Since when have you made that 
discovery?'' she asked. 

The secretary licked his dry lips 
and spoke in a hard clear tone. 

"Anna Kastef.ane," he announced, 
"visited several times, during the 
course of the present year, a house 
in the Boulevard Nevsky, frequent- 
ed by various members of our com- 
mittee. She kept herself aloof, but 
sought to make the acquaintance 

of our friends. She appears to have 
gathered news from Comrade Thor- 
off. since executed, concerning sus- 
pected people- four of whom were 
warned by her and two of whom 
escaped. Amongst others she 
caused to be conveyed to the Prince 
and Princess Ostrekoff, dangerous 
• nemies of the people, an intimation 
of the exact day on which their ar- 
rest was planned and suggestions 
as to a probable means of escape. 
Before then she was in communi- 
cation with members of staff of 
the White Army, who are in arms 
against the republic, and she sup- 
plied them at times with news as 
to the movements of our troops 
and our plans concei nir.L' Warsaw, 
she visited Gen. Grotsowill— '■ 

Slakoff waved his hand a little 
wea rily. 

"That Will do, Michael," he inter- 
rupted. "You have pnof ample 
proof?" 

"Your signature attached to the 
paper," the young man reminded 


all heartily weary. Logically, how- 
ever, you and I know welt that these 
jewels represent allegorieally, If not 
actually, the sweat of the serfs of 
Russia. They exist bv reason of 
the blood of Russia's children. They 
are legally confiscated to the State. 
I think that you yourself, Anna 
Kastellane, must recognize the jus- 
tice of that edict 

The man with the protuberant 
stomach spoke. He glanced first at 
Slakoff, as though for permission, 
and then went on rapidly and with 

"It may be," he pointed out. "that 
our ex-ccmrade. Anna Kastellane. 
hesitates because she has seen the 
fate of many of those donations in 
the early days of what I still boldly 

olutlon. We have now a rudely 
constitute:! but a perfectly efficient 
Jenl with such mat- 
_ :wels. They will be 
converted into cash and they will 
pass into one of five accounts. Thai 
is to say, the money wiil be devoted 
toward the erection of schools in 
country places, the endowment of 
universities, the state-aided pur- 
chase of agricultural machinery, the 
payment of civil servants of the 
State or the rebuilding or houses as 
authorized by the Soviet Building 
Council. 

Slakoff dipped a quill pen in the 
heavy inkstand which stood before 
him, and, smoothing out the paper 
which had been pressed into his 
hand, he drove it deliberately. 

ig and spluttering, through 


pardoned 


State Bank t 


his c 
Slal 


)M i 


ad t 


i his 


"Anna Kastellai; 
rhla day. 

"■Signed) SLAKOFF." 

lie held it out to her. She 
glanced at It and looked back at 
him without undcrUinuing. 

"The state does not bargain with 
individuals." Slakoff 'ironounced. 
"It 1 


1 thai 


1 grei 


'"Well, mine," she rejoined wear- 
ily, "would be to step into that taxi- 
cab and say good-by to all of you 
for the present. T want io think. 
1 am too tired to argue. However. 
[ suppose you must take me back 
if you Insist" 

"Anna Kastellane," he pleaded, 
"it Is absolutely necessary that I 
l-ilk with you, and what I have to 
sav and what vou musl say in ieplv 
will take al least half an hour. Will 
vou ask m» into your flat when we 
i;et there?" 

"Will you come to my rooms for 
twenty minutes?" he begged. 

"That," she assured him, "would 
be still more impossible." 

"You need have no fear at all. I 
assure you," he promised. "The 
most I shall do is to make a busi- 
ness proposition to vou. I am 
parched with thirst, and Slakoff will 
allow no w!ne at any of our meet- 
ings nor any smoking. I shall I' ll 
mv chauffeur to stop at Cmo's Club 
—we can sit up in the balcony there 
out of sight of everybody -and soon 
after mldnlrht you can be back in 
Harford street." 

"As vou wish," she assented re- 
hictantly. 

He leaned across the ttble. His 
long, nervous face was set in tense 
lines, his dark eyes wen- soft, his 

t-.!i!t. but manly enough in car- 
riage. Women in all walks of life 
had found him attractive. 

"Anna K.'.stellane," he began, 
"you know little of me. To these 
men I am Boris Roussky. the law- 
yer. I have passed fine examina- 
tions. I have had a great reputa- 
tion in the law courts; I am known 
as Boris Roussky the pleader. Just 
an ordinary lawyer, you think, per- 
haps. I am not that. One does not 
speak of one's birth, however, now- 
adays I am ambitious. I am ambi- 
tious of Russia and for myself. I 
plunged heart and soul into this 
involution. I have had enough of 
it. The ship has got into the wrong 
hands. We are drifting toward hor- 
rible disaster and my heart beats 
with sympathy at your words to- 
night" 

"Yet very likely Slakoff knew 
what he was tulking i-bout," she 
meditated. You can only create by 
pulling down. It seems terrible, but 
he may be right. One may have 
to plow one's way through these 
awful Ihin- lo reach the desired 

end." 

"But the e-id of these men is not 
the desired end." Boris Houssky ar- 
gued eagerly. ' I^ook at their pro- 


gram. They would demolish every- 
thing. They would trample out re- 
ligion. I am not a religious man, 
but with 11 would go all h pe of ever 
becoming an artisltc nation. They 
are setting their heel on beauty 
wherever they find it, they are driv- 
ing on toward a drear mediocrity, 
they are trying to extinguished tal- 
ent, to destroy individual mentality, 
io barbarize women. Anna Kastel- 
lane, it is time that we who hav** 
brains realise this." 

He spoke like a man in earnest. 
Notwithstanding her prejudices, she 
was Interested. 

"What can we do about it?" she 
asked. "It is too early to try to 
stem the torrent; one can only wait 
to see what is to happen." 

"I am an individualist," he cried. 
"The measure of my country's 
greatneSa to me is the measure of 
greatness to which it can attain 
during my lifetime. 

"Listen to me. Anna. There are 
some of them on the council who 
think well of me. I have been of- 
fered the post here of English rep- 
resentative. Minister or ft'mtiniM 
dor. or whatever It may be. I will 
rruarantee that T attain a larger 
measure of recognition from the 
llrtttsh Government than any other 
man would Very well- ask your- 
self ■!■■>■ — what finer renter could 
there be in the world than London 
from which to secretly let out to 
remodel our country's future? We 
are of finer mold than th se others. 
We have no real place in the pres- 
ent ho I oca ie i " 

Anna sipped her wine and re- 
garded her companion thought- 
fully. 

"You are being much more inter- 
esting than I expected you to be," 
she confessed. Slakoff is a noble 
. mi racier and I feel that if he has 
his way this vile Secret Service, 
from which every one suffers so 
much, will become purified. The 
last Official word I had was that 40 
of our friends have arrived here 
With forged passports. If there is 
one of them tonight who suspects 
your leanings you are probably be- 
ing watched, as I have I een ever 
.since I went to Harford SL" 

He moved uneasily in his place. 

"I would rather have spoken In 
your rooms or mine," he muttered, 
"but you were immovable." 

"Let us change tables," she sug- 
gested, rising to her feet. "There 
Ls an empty o:ic farther down." 

The move was made and they 
re-established themselves. 

"You had a reason for that?" he 
asked anxiously. 

"There was a little man behind 
us who might have been listening." 
she confided. "Anyhow, we are 
completely out of earshot now. Go 
on. finish what you have to say. 
The music and clatter downstairs 
will probably drown your voice." 

"I can propose nothing definite- 
ly," he continued, "but this is what 
I suggest. I go to Slakoff, tell 
him that I accept: the position of 
Russian Minister, or -.v bat ever this 
coming Soviet Government likes 
to call me, to Great Britain. I 
take a large house In the middle 
of the fashionable London and 
we entertain — as we should have 
every right lo do." 

"Who is wc?" Anna asked, sud- 
denly alert again. 

"You and I," he replied, without 
hesitation. "[ propose that you 
marry me and bring as your dowry 
ihe Ostrekoff jewels. You create 
a salon and in that salon we plot 
for the restoration of the mon- 
archy to Russia." 

"Yon mean at that luncheon — 
the Grand Duke?" she exclaimed. 

"Naturally, You think I am 
raving, 1 dare say, but I know 
how sane T am. I could laugh al 
the tons of Bolshevist propaganda 
which lie in our cellars for dis- 
tribution in this Country. As soon 
as I am alone in power here it 
will go into ihe furnace." 

"Do tell me," she begged, "in 
what country could you possibly 
make any definite movement in 


than the brains of rabbits to do it 
for her." 

"I very seldom," Anna declared, 
leaning back In her chair, "have 
been more Interested In my life," 

His face flamed with joy. She 
drew her hand away from the long, 
nervous fingers stretched out to- 

"I knew!" he murmured triumph- 
antly. "I knew!" 

She drank a little water and 


sred < 


of champagne to be poured out 

a very clever man, Boris Roussky," 
she said. "But, understand me, 
)., .ase. and attempt no arguments. 
I shall speak in very plain words. 
First of all, your scheme would 
fail, because as a man you are 
exceedingly distasteful to me and 
I am already engaged to be married 
— very shortly I hope — to some one 
for whom i care more than I 
thought I could ever care for any 

Boris Roussky became very pale 
and there were drops of moisture 
on his forehead. 

"The man from whom you stole 
the Ostrekoff jewels," he gasped. 

"Never mind. If I did, he will 
forgive me. Now listen while I pro- 
ceed. I would take no part in such 
a scheme as you suggest because 
at the present moment, and to do 
it in the manner which you de- 
scribe, would be treachery to Sla- 
koff and those who may come after 
him. When a real, honest cam- 
pa:^n for the overthrow of the So- 
v '.el power is started, I may have 
i . ihusiatni enough to join it or I 
may not. At present, you are ahead 
of your time. 

"I am terribly and overpnwertag- 
ly a woman. 1 am in love and the 
years of my life that are to come, 
that I see ahead of me now, shall 
be given to love and to being loved. 
That is just my answer to you, 
Borhj Roussky. You have inter- 
ested me more than ever I thought 
you could. 1 find something splen- 
did in your scheme, notwithstand- 
ing its meanness. At the same time. 
I will have none of you. I have 
not made up my mind yit. but I 
rather fancy that the Ostrekoff 
jewels will go lo the Government 
we both hate." 

" Because of the sllver-l ongued 
f.; : : koff," he muttered. 

Lne lit another cigaret. 

"Slakoff is a great man," -she pro- 
nounced, "You and I both know 
that. He could h ive bargained with 
me for the Ostrekoff jewels With 
my life on one side of the scale, and 
h? was too proud to do it. What- 
ever happens." she added, rhdng to 
her feet, "I do not regret our con- 
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Versatloo, I looked upon von as a 
very ordinary sort at person. J find 
that you have the makings of a 
mnguii'icent schemer. You have a 
quality," she went on, as they 
passed ilown the .stairs, "for which 
I never gavo you credit. Perhaps 
in your profession it is a weakness 
—you arc courageous to the point 
of rashness." 
"Do you mean that I talk?" ho 

broke in. 

"'I only surmise. I make no state- 
ment except that I have a feeling 
that (■might we were follower] and 
Spied upon. From the first. I sus- 
pect (hat little man who 


come to the bank with Colonel 
OUastransky and me and Mr. Dray- 
ton? Your trust will be over then. 
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3 though he had been there all the 
evening. He had not. I saw him 
flip up the stairs ahead of us." 

Boris Hussky was disturbed and 
anxious. He had only just presence 
Ot mind enough to lift her hand to 

"I have told the man to fetch 
you a taxicab," he said. "Very like- 
ly We shall meet tomorrow, wher- 
ever the meeting place is to be." 

But when the meeting which he 
had in his mind should have taken 
place, Boris Roue sky was not pies 
ent. He was lying on his back in 
the casualty ward of a great Lon- 
don hospital, and even at the in- 
quest, which was held in due course 
a few riays later, there was no evi- 
dence produced as to how he came 
by th- revolver Indict throufh the 
heart which had ended his life. 

THE Ostrekoff Jewels! There 
ihey lay, in wild profusion, 
-spread out upon the library 
table of Wilfred Haven's house, in 
Crosveuor Square, display- * to the 
human eye for the first time since 
that young man had buckled the 
chamois belt around his body and 
locked the satchel attached to his 
wrist. They had fallen like a flow- 
ing cascade on to the table— jewels 
of alt shapes and sizes and colors, 
from the flaming, winehued ruby or 
the lizard-green emerald to the 
flawless, scintillating white fire of 
a diamond. 

In the background — a grim sug- 
gestion of the dangers with which 
their very existence was linked— 
stood two of Felix Drayton"s men, 
alerL and watchful. Farther away 
still. Felix Drayton himself watched 
and wondered, although he alone 
had any idea of what might take 
place. 

There was not a person in the 
room who could look down upon 
that fable's glittering burden un- 
moved. The silent drama of the 
wsplay seemed to have fired even 
the blood of old Colonel Oliastran- 
sky. who stood gazing at the jewels 
with upraised hands, muttering to 
himself, Elisaveta was clinging 
feverishly to Haven's arm, her 
glorious eyes tilled with a sort of 
lambent fire. The joy of the jewels 
seemed to have intoxicated her. 

"Tell tns again." she begged. 
"What happened? How did it come 
about, that they were returned to 

"Ask Mr. Drayton," Haven re- 
plied. "He knows as much about it 

"And that is not very much," 
Felix Drayton put in. "They were 
biou ;ht to my house at 11 o'clock 
this morning in an iron coffer. The 
man irer of my own bank, in South 
Audliy street, was with them and 
two >i[ his clerks. I signed the re- 
ceipt, sent for some of my men and 
brou :ht them around here." 

"But I want to know who stoic 
them." Elisaveta demanded, pas- 
sion icly. "How do we know that 
they are all here? There may be 

''There are," an unexpected voice 
from the threat hold declared. "Two 
erne i!ds. I sold them because— 
well f had to. One must live." 

Anna K&stellane stood there, with 
Slakoff leaning upon her arm. 

"I told your mail not to announce 
us, Wilfred," she continued. "I 
thought that our joint names might 
upsi ! this little company. 

"I hive repented of my indiscre- 
tion, you see," she continued, point- 
ing > ihe table "I restore to you 
your jewels, Wilfred. Your trust 
tin, ihes here and now. Jt has 
brought you all the adventure you 
w<ji>'. I should think, for the rest 

to .-.lisuveia, s.-ept that she 
realised this must be the girl who 
had ---bared Haven's precious Jour- 
ney md of whom from the first aha 
had been vaguely jealous. 

"So this was the mysterious 
thief:" she cried, "Well, that la all 
over now. You will not have to 
part with your money, after all, 
Wilfred. JJet put them back into 
ih.j iron box. / rterward, will you 


because we have not any money, 
but I shall have some made up. We 
will choose together.'' 

She leaned toward the table, but 
Anna, who had been busy establish- 
ing Slakoff in a chair, turned 
around. 

"Not quite so fast, please." she 
begged. "Jt is true. Wilfred.*' she 
added, turning to him. "that your 
truet ia over. You have brought 
these jewels, through many da users, 
to Princess Elisaveta Ostrekoff 
from her father and mother. That 
la so, is it not?" 

"It certainly is," Haven assented. 
"Trust or no trust, I'm mighty glad 
to get rid of them. Pack them up. 
EUsaveta, and take them round to 
the bank." 

Anna Kastellane laughed softly. 

She laid he r hand affectionately 

Upon his shoulder. 

"A bank. I think, would be a very 
good place. " she said, "but first of 
all. you must let me thank you. I 
know better than any one what you 
have been thrnunh in order to keep 
your trust." 

"What are you talking about?" 

Elisaveta Interrupted, with a sud- 
den bewildered fear dawning in her 
eyes 
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Haven," Anna Kastellane replied, 
"for having brought' me the jewel3 
from my father and mother. I am 
the Princess Elisaveta Ostrekoff. 
Who ore you?" 

There was an astonished and 
spellbound silence, hroken only by 
the sound of Madame Oliastran- 
!n the background. No 
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Colonel and Madame Ol iast ransky." 

Colonel Oliaatraitsky had been 
born a gentleman and served his 
life as a soldier. Hia withered 
hands were shaking: his eyes, in 
which had always lurked the 
shadow of some fear, were closed 
now in a sort of convulsive horror. 
He spoke as though with a sob in 
his throat. 

The child is your slater," he mut- 
tered. "She has a righl to some- 
thing." 

"The child, aa you call her. has 
had a great deal." Anna reminded 
him gravely. "As Ellsvcta is her 
sixth name and my first a con- 
fusing custom, that of giving the 
same name to Russian children of 
the fame family — I shall now call 
her Vera, which Is her frst name, 
and, as it ia no longer necessary 

"It is by the name of Elisaveta 
Ostaeiqjf that I desire to be known. 
Vera, you had a very largr sum of 
money settled upon you. some of 
which I am afnild your guardians 
have misapplied. They have lived 
the gambling centers of 


the v 
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The colonel sank Into a chair. 
"We had £100,000," he confessed. 
"Some of that we have spent on 
Vera, the rest we stole we mu3t 
call It that." 

"We had to live," Madame Olia- 
strat:-!<y moaned. "One hundred 
thousand pounds does not last for 
ever. It was not we who came to 
beg. The agent of this Mr. Felix 
Drayton found aa out. There was a 
great fortune, he said, arrived from 
Pelrosrad for Elisaveta Ostrekoff. 
Vera's name was also Elisaveta — 
why should not the fortune have 
been for her?" 

"You need have no fear," Elisa- 
veta assured them calmly. "I will 
tell you now, it you like, what the 
fate of this great fortune is to be." 

They were all looking at he table, 
at the heterogeneous mass of 
jewels, strange flashing pieces of 
iridescence that means so much. 

"I have received an offer of 
£3,5iiO»oi> for the jewels." Elisaveta 
continued, "from a syndicate which 
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dens. The half a million I shall 
divide between Vera here and my- 
self, and the remainder goes into 
the hands of my friend. Ivan Sla- 
koff, to be devoted by him to the 
cause of Russian progress." 

There wa3 a universal murmur of 
amazement. 

"Anna, I mean Elisaveta. docs 
not need the money, anyway," Wil- 
fred Haven declared. "She will have 

plenty, ir " he added, with a little 

grimace — "I can ever screw up suf- 
ficient courage to marry a Prln- 
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